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VERE GAGHE: 
SIR GALARAD 
DEFENDS HIS 
TRADE 


TIBOR SZAKACS: 
GUROPE'S ROYAL gy 
WRESTIER - 
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Referee pulls Mad Dog Vachone, who is 
holding @ foreign object in his hands, a- 
way from blood spattered Dick The Bruiser. 
Apparently Vachone used object to his 
‘advantage. 
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If you had mailed this coupon a year 
ago, your salary could be way up too! 


WHY NOT MAIL IT TODAY? 


Look at these enthusiastic letters. Have 
you ever seen anything like them? There 
are hundreds and hundreds more that 
pour in from LaSalle students week after 
week, month after month, year after year. 

Do you know that many graduates attribute their in- 
creases in income largely to their LaSalle training? 

All LaSalle students have one ambition in common—to 
get out of the ranks of the untrained and earn big money, 
prestige and security in a key job. Isn’t that your goal too? 

Without interfering with your present work—and by de- 
voting only a little of your spare time—you too can prepare 
rapidly for advancement in the field of your choice through 
LaSalle home study. The cost is surprisingly low. 

LaSalle has been an acknowledged leader in home educa- 
tion for more than half a century. It has provided training 
in business, high school, and technical subjects to more than 
1,000,000 ambitious men and women. Its distinguished 
faculty includes some of the ‘country’s most outstanding 
authorities. That is why your LaSalle diploma is a credential 
recognized and respected everywhere. 

Check the subject you are interested in—then send the 
coupon above for FREE booklet. No obligation. 


LASALLE EXTENSION 


“My salary has 
increased 400% as 
a direct result of 


my LaSalle studies” "> 


Rudolph Urbatis, 
Port Chester, N.Y. 


“Salary more than 
doubled since 


WY enrolling” 


William T. Black, 
Canoga Park, Calif 


“Income has increased 
100 per cent since 
graduation” 


James L. Yonning, 
Manhattan, Kansas 


“I now earn three 
and ahalf times my 


former pay” 


Robert Fisher, 
+ Holbrook, Ariz 
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A Correspondence Institution @ 417 S. Dearborn, Chicago, Illinois 60605 
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THE INSULT es Man 


HEY! QUIT KICKING 
THAT SAND IN 
OuR FACES! 


THAT MAN (S 
THE WORST 


BEING A ScARECROW! CHARLES 
ATLAS SAYS HE CAN GIVE ME A 


A STAMP AND GET 


BEE: FREE BooK! = 


eee 
REAL sony. ALL RIGHT! I'LL GamBLe 


MIGHT DRY UP AND BLOW. 


USTEN HERE, 1D smash your | 
FACE--- ONLY YOURE SO SKINNY YOU 
AWAY. 


“Ie 


THE BIG BULLY! 


}> DO THIS FOR ME! WHAT MUSCLES! Thar 
BULLY WON'T SHOVE ME ARouND AcaIN! 


| > WHAT! YOU HERE AGAIN? mq ‘OH, MAC! You 
LAT HERE'S SOMETHING | Owe You! 


Let Me PROVE I C 


REAL MAN 
AFTER ALL! 


BUILD 


YOU A NEW MAN! 


ARE you “fed up” with seeing the 
huskies walk off with the best of 
everything? Sick and tired of being 
soft, frail, skinny or flabby — only 
HALF ALIVE? I know just how you 
feel. Because I myself was once a 
puny 97-pound “runt.” And I was so 
ashamed of my scrawny frame that I 
dreaded being seen in a swim suit. 
The Secret of How | Got My Build 
Then T discovered a wonderful way 
to develop my body fast. It worked 
wonders for me — changed me from 
the scrawny “runt” I was at 17, into 
“The World’s Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man.” And I can build up YOUR 
body the very same natural way — 
without weights, springs or pulleys. 
Only 15 minutes a day of pleasant 
practice — in the privacy of your room. 
My “Dynamic Tension” method has 
already helped thousands of other fel- 
lows become real he-men in double- 


quick time. Let it help YOU. Not next 
month or next year — but Right NOW! 


“Dynamic Tension” 
Builds Muscles FAST! 


If you're like I was, you want a 
powerful, muscular, well-proportioned 
buila you can be proud of any time, 
anywhere. You want the “Greek-God”* 
type of physique that women rave 
about at the beach — the kind that 
makes other fellows green with envy. 


Mail Coupon Now for My 
FREE BOOK 


‘Mailing the coupon can be the turning 
point in your life. I'l send you a FREE 
copy of my 32-page illustrated book, “How 
Dynamic Tension Makes You a NEW 
MAN.” Tells how and why my method 
works; shows many pictures proving what 
it has done for others. Don't delay. Mail 
coupon NOW. CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 12411 
115 E. 23rd St., N.Y. City 10, N.Y. In Eng- 
land: Atlas, Chitty 3t., London, W. 1. 
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WHAT A’ Famous 


Awarded the title 
of “The World’s 
Most Perfectly 
Developed Man.” 


CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 12411 
115 East 23rd St., New York , N.Y. 10010 


Dear Charts Cetlas: Heres the kind of Body & Want: 


(Check as many as you like) 


1 Broader Chest and Shoulders 
Stomach wasce” 


” 

1 

1 

| 

1 

Send me abvoliely BREE a cony of our famous book showing 

how ‘Dynamic Tension” can make me a new man, 32 Pages, | 
crammed with photographs, answers to vital health questfons, a 

valuable advice. This does not obligate me In any way. i] 

1 

1 

1 

1 

i 


Print Name. . 


Address. 


zp 


Clty & State Bape . -. CODE... 
In England send to: Atlas, Chitty St., London, W.1 


PHOTO OF 
THE MONTH 


Pampero Firpo goes wild as he tightens his grip on the Crusher. 


HOW A HAIRCUT CHAN 


The routine at our house. calls for a haircut 
every other Saturday. June 11, 1960, was no 
exceptional day—except for the event in the 
barbershop that probably changed my life. 

Tony’s was more crowded than usual. I 
picked up a magazine to pass the time. It 
seemed like only a short while when... 

“Next!” said Tony, and I climbed into the 
chair, taking the 
magazine with me. 
“Are you really 
interested in that 
stuff?” he asked, 
pointing to the 
book in my hand. 
There, right in front 
of me, was a page 
with the famous 
International 
Correspondence 
Schools ad, 

“253 Ways to 2 
Win Yourself a 
Raise in Pay.” 

I looked up and 
saw myself in the 
mirror: 27 years old, 
a family to support; 
Haven’r Hap a RAIsE IN Over A YEAR, and 
another youngster on the way. 

No, I didn’t send in the coupon right away, and 
win fame and fortune overnight. Life isn’t that way. 


Q 


one of the coupons 


INTERNATIONAL coRRESPONDENCE ScuooLs Ts SS 


(In Hawai i. Tn Canada: I. C. 8, Canadian, Ltd. Montreal.) 


Rush me, FREE, “HOW TO SUCCEED,” the opportunit 
have indicated by checking below, an EE 1. C. 8, 1 

1 Accounting Drafting Secretarial 

O Arch. and Building (2 Blectrieal G Steam and 
Art and Design (Engineering (Prof.) Diesel Power 


ED MY LIFE | 


I did just what you’d do. I tore out the ad, 
stuffed it in my pocket, and forgot about it. 
At the office Monday, as I was feeling 
around for a match, my hand hit the paper 
in my pocket. Without thinking, I put it 
on my desk. 
“Well, what course are you going to take?” 
someone asked. It was the boss. 
“Gee, I hadn’t really—,” I started. 
“This is a good idea for you—especially 
now, when we’re putting in 
that new computer system. 
Glad to see someone around 
here with the guts to dig 
in and study at home.” 
Then the boss winked 
...as if we had a 
secret between us! 
That started me on 
my I. C.S. course, and 
the job I have now, 
in the computer 
programming 
section of our 
company. 
Now, as 
Tony says 
“next,” 


every other Saturday, I see the I. C.S. ads 


in his magazines, and remember how a haircut 


changed my life... (oh yes, J remember on pay- 
day, too!). 


.and don’t forget to send it...I. C.S. training can help you. 


See rir Cece aes See ee ee ae ee ea 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE scuoors To SS} 


Dept. 1118, Seranton, Penns 
(In Hawaii: P, 0, Box 418, H 
Rush me, FREE, “HOW ‘To SUC 
hhave indicated by checking belo: 


© Accounting O Drafting 
( Arch. and Building ©) Blectrical 
Art and Design © Engineering (Prof) 


Montreal.) 
the field 1 


© Secretarial 
Gi Steam and 
Diesel Power 


New! Special Package for Women! Accredited Member, National Home Study Council, 
Low rates to members of U, §. Armed Forces! Special training programs for industry. 


Cet Meas Stes ee ers ee 


1 Automotive English and Writing © Supervision | Automotive © English and Writing 

O Business © High School  TV-Radio—Elee, 5 Business 1 High Schoot © 'TV-Radio—Elee. 

i Chemical 6 Mechan'l and Shop C) Other = Chemical © Mechan'l and Shop 1) Other 
(pleawe wpectty7 (please apeeity) 

Mr. Mr. 

Mise Age, Mise, Ace. 

Mra. 7 Mmm. 

Address City. Address City 

State. Zip Code, Working Hours__A. M.__P, M. State Zip Code. Working Hours___A, M.__P, M. 

Oveupation, Employed by. coupation Employed by. 


New! Special Package for Women! Accredited Member, National Home Study Couneil. 
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Letters to 
the editor 


PUT’EM TOGETHER AN’ 
WHAT HAVE YOU GOT? 

The Wrestling World is great and | 
like it very much. How about finding out 
who really is the world’s champion... 
bring all the great wrestlers together 
(somewhere) and let each fight each. 
Great wrestlers are also Pedro Morales, 
Ed Carpentier, Hans Mortier, Curtis Lau- 
kea, Hard Boiled Hagerty, The Hang- 
man, Erich Rommel (where is he any- 
way) Big Babe from Japan and many 
more. Continue to bring good articles 
about wrestling and do not forget the 
west. 

Miss Irene Schneider 
Norwalk, Calif. USA 
We can’t forget the west and nice peo- 
ple like you, 


REQUEST DEPT. 
Dear Mr. Sahadi: 

| won't take up any more of your time 
than is necessary. | want to say that 
you have an excellent magazine and 
keep up the good work, What | want is 
some information on a wrestler who is 
currently wrestling in the Tennessee and 
Carolinas area. His name is Ronnie 
Etchison and he is very good. | have 
seen him wrestle Lou Thesz and Dick the 
Bruiser and he wrestled Thesz to a draw 
and lost to Dick the Bruiser on a dis- 
qualification which is the only thing that 
saved The Bruiser. Needless to say this 
was the only time the Bruiser came down 
into this area. He hasn't been back for 
more either. | would like to know more 
about this young man andwhathis rating 
is in the world standings and some of 
the people he has wrestled and how he 
came out against them. 

AFan 
Ft. Knox, Ky. 

A story on Ethison appeared in the 
Feb. '64 issue. 


HATS OFFI 

Hat's off to Lou Sahadi, the greatest 
editor of them alll He has an‘editorial 
in each of COMPLETE SPORTS three fine 
wrestling magazines; “Inside Wrestling 
World” in Wrestling World, “Confiden- 


tially Speaking’ in Wrestling Confiden- 
tial, and “Lou Sahadi On Wrestling” in 
Boxing and Wrestling. Outside of these 
three fine editorials, he also has time 
fo write stories in every issue on wrest- 
ler's he has interviewed. | can now see 
why they publish the best mag's in the 
business. 

Edd Roach 

Biklyn, N.Y. 
W.W.'s staff is in complete agreement. 


RETURN OF THE GRAHAMS 
How about a story on that fabulous 
tag-team which were the world champi- 
ons in the 1950's. They are back to- 
gether down here in New York and 
New Jersey. Of course, I'm talking about 
the one and only Jerry and Eddie Gra- 
ham. 
Dominick Calamonaci 
Hillside, N.J. 
The team of Ed and Jerry Graham has 
since disbanded. 


LIKES THE GIRLS 
| would like very much to see in your 
magazine a color picture of either Anne 
Casey or Karen Kellog. | thought Ki- 
yota Sieto’s picture was very good, How 
about a story on Johnny Powers also? 
Frank Bellin. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Powers was featured in the Feb. '65 
issue. 


JIM HADY FAN 
Wrestling World is the best and most 
informative that I've ever read. Would 
it be possible for you to have a story 
and pictures of Gentleman Jim Hady? 
Judy Kloid 
Baltimore, Md. 
Ed: Sure, if’s possible. 


PLEASED WITH POWERS 

As an ardent fan and friend of John- 
ny Powers, may | congratulate you on 
being advanced enough with knowledge 
in the sport of wrestling to recognize 
a great talent. | only wish more writers 
could see his potential and let the pub- 
lic know. 


Now that you have listened to my 
compliments, | hope you will give full 
attention to my complaints. Would it 
have been such a difficult task to write 
something nice about him? You had the 
privilege of meeting him. Could you 
not tell that he was intelligent, well 
bred, a possessor of speed, andstrength 
on the mal? This man is a far cry from 
the usual uneducated wrestler that can 
only say “Duh, I'll murder him next 
time? 

Johnny makes no idle threats, all you 
see is action when he gets in the ring. 
You are a real wit with words, Mr. Wil- 
lis but I'll bet you holler uncle in a 
“POWER LOCK". Care to try it and see? 

I suppose you join the crowd and are 
a real live Sammartino fan. | can re- 
member times at a match when | have 
yelled myself hoarse for Johnny all the 
time receiving murderous looks from 
the crowd. But, Mr. Willis, | stand up 
for what | believe in. | not only believe, 
| KNOW that Johnny Powers, “THE 
BLOND ADONIS” will be the nextcham- 
pion. 

Trish Mann 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Everyone is entitled to their opinion. 


DESTROYER DATA 

The Intelligent Sensational Destroyer 
is a man to be reckoned with. His great 
ability and speed are evident in every 
match he wrestles. Not a big man at 
232 pounds, The Destroyer has beaten 
the biggest and roughest in Wrestling. 
Among his victims are: Dick The Bruiser, 
Fred Blassie, Ernie Ladd, Cowboy Bob 
Ellis, Haystacks Calhoon, Rikidozen, Cur- 
tis laukea, Big Shoehi Baba, Don DeNuc- 
ci, and Edouard Carpentier. Not even 
the great Lou Thesz could pin The De- 
stroyer’s shoulders twice in their many 
two out of three fails battles, | would 
like to see Wrestling World give one 
of their beautiful cover spots to The 
Destroyer. | would also like to see a 
picture coverage of The Destroyer de- 
fending his W.W.A. Championship and 
another article on him in the near fu- 
ture. 

Bill Ficek 
La Habra, Calif. 

Ed. The Destroyer has been featured in 
numerous issues of Wrestling World. 


TWO FANS 
lam writing this letter to proclaim 

the fact that my favorite wrestler is Bull 
Curry. | like his rough and riotous style, 
Could it be that I'm his only fan? Any- 
way, how about a story on Bull? 

Dennis Korwicki 

Two Harbors, Minn. 
You're far from his only fan. His son, 
Fred, roots for him, too! 


continued on page 10 


If You Are Bald or Losing Hair, If You Have Dandruff or Itching Scalp 


IN 35 DAYS THIS HOME SCALP 
PLAN MUST BENEFIT YOU-OR MONEY BACK! 


You must see noticeable results like those 
stated in the box at the right, and listed 
below... 


© Start of New Hair Growth 
e Less Excessive Falling Hair 
« Relief From Dandruff Scale 
e Improved Scalp Conditions 


Tam able to make this unprecedented guar- 
antee with confidence because I have received 
almost 25,000 CPA-audited testimonials 
from users in a decade and a half and be- 
cause medical research by competent doctors 
and clinicians back up the claims I make for 
the Brandenfels Plan. Incidentally, this re- 
search showed that even on smooth bald 
scalps there may be life in the hair roots. 

The Plan is easily followed morning and 
evening in the privacy of your own home— 
almost like using a “hair tonic."’ There is no 
embarrassment—no one need know you're 
using the Plan. No-expensive office calls are 
necessary. A "set of the applications ( 
bottle of each of the formulas) approxi- 
mately 5 weeks, or 35 days, This, you will 
see, is the reason for making 35 days your 
trial period. 


A TRIAL WILL TELL 


All I ask is that the Brandenfels Plan be 


given a fair trial. If you think it is uns 
factory in your case, I don't want your money 
As you can understand, it’s satisfied custom: 
ers T hope for, 

Incidentally, much of my business today 


IS repeat business. For some users results 
appear quickly, With others it takes longer. 
Since most scalp ailments have been building 
up over a period of time, this 35-day trial 
period may not be fully indicative of what 
my formulas and massage can do. Many cus- 
tomers used several sets before achieving 
what they set out to accomplish, though they 
did see a beginning of results in 35 d. 
You'll be looking for that, too, If it's 
newed hair growth you're after, for example, 
you'll appreciate that appearance of short, 
fine, light hairs in the 35-day trial period is 
indeed a start in the right direction, 


HERE’S REAL HOPE FOR YOU 


While results may vary, as with any remedy, 
because of systemic ‘differences, general 
health and localized conditions, the Branden- 


Before 


SENSATIONAL RESULTS 


The most dramatic revived hair growth with 
the Brandenfels Plan has occurred in cases of 
alopecia areata (patchy baldness) and alope- 
cia totalis (total baldness), see pictures 
above. If yours is “ordinary” ‘baldness how- 
ever, you should know that pathologically all 
types of baldness appear to be the same. 


TESTIMONIALS AFTER 35 DAYS’ USE 


. ak ta 
Start of New Hair Growth 


Fine hairs, %th to %th of an inch long, are coming 
in the bold areas and scorce spots are filling in." 
"My hair was thin in front and receding rap- 
idly. It has now filled in considerably. At first It 
was light but now it has begun to darken." 
Haven't been uring your formulas very tong... buy 


fiona) 
Took at my head and they 
ir coming In 


>with of hair 


ly have hall a renewed g 
very fine and light,” 

“Lots of fuzz where my scalp used ta be like onion 
skin 


Less Excessive Falling Hair 


Excessive hair fall has been lessened," 
‘This condition was an accumulation of years, 


hance it will take time, but my hair stopped fall- 
ing spot coming back in." 
have no more excessive hair fall."” 
“After using (your plan) for three weeks it 
has stopped excessive hair fall and improved 


scalp conditions."” 


Relief From Dandruff Scale 


41 don't hove dandruff any longer,” 
0 more dandruff.” 


dondruff scale all gone, 
‘all my dandruff has 
‘The dandruff and itchy condi 
disappeared, 
"The ugly dandruff and itching hi 
peared and only a few traces are left 
I'am getting rid of my dandruff 


Improved Scalp Conditions 


ye Het gased my nervous tension and tightening of 
the scalp.” ae 

‘No*more dry, itchy scalp or dandruff, Scalp 
feels good," 


akes my head fee! mor 
Will work faithfully at 


the 


‘My scalp doesn't itch ond in the bald spots | con 
see little hairs.” 


fel 


Applications and Massage do offer real 
id tangible prospects of success in a sub- 
stantial proportion of cases. 

If your own trial is satisfactory, I offer 
special plans so you can keep on at only half 
of the first set cost. 

If you are able to achieve benefits you wish 
for—what a heart-warming experience that 
will be! You won't have to worry about your 
expenditures—just compare them with what 
women-folks—maybe your own wife—will 
spend in a year for permanents, shampgos 
and cosmetics, 


THE RISK IS MINE 


This money-back guarantee for a first-set pur- 
chase is made for a limited time only (see 
coupon). I want to introduce the Baatenre 
Plan to the many afflicted with a 
ment who have hoped to do somethin, 
but didn’t like to take a risk. Now the risk 
is mine. But please note this is a limited offer. 
It may be withdrawn at any time, Then my 


1 policy of years’ standing —without a 
ntee—will prevail, Act today! 


au: 


DON’T BE A DEFEATIST 


If you are bald or have some scalp ailment 
there's no reason to be a defeatist, You'll 
never know until you try. Go ahead—order 
now on this money-back guarantee, 

Send for of the Applications and 
the massage method today. Enclose $18 or 
order C.O.D. Mail to Carl Brandenfels, St. 
Helens, Oregon, Your remittance will, in ef- 
fect, be placed in escrow until your 35-day 
trial period is finished, 

Use the plan for 35 days and then if you 
don't notice one or more of the benefits” 
named on this page, return the empty bottles 
to me promptly and I will send your $18 
back, This guarantee offer, naturally, is good 
for only this trial set of formulas. 


References: ‘The Bank of St. Helens, the 
United States National Bank and Chamber 
of Commerce, all of St. Helens, Oregon. 


A TRIAL WILL TELL - ORDER NOW! 


LIMITED 
OFFER 
fin the U. S. only) 


As you can under- 
stand it is open to 
those who have never 


Carl Brandenfels, St. Helens, Oregon 


Yes! | accept your no-risk trial offer of the Brandenfels Hair and Scalp 
Applications and Massage as advertised in this publication. Please sendy 
them to me ina plain wrapper. 

| will use the formulas and massage according to instructions for 354 
days. | understand | must notice one or more of the benefits named in the 
advertisement. If | am not satisfied I'l! return the empty bottles promptly} 
and you'll send my $18 back. 

1 | enclose $20 for rush air mail shipment. I 

(1 C.0.D. | agree to pay postman $18 plus postal charges. I 


ARGIIS 


used the Brandenfels 
Formulas and Mas- © enclose $18. 
sage. It applies just 

tothe first"'set” and 

covers the $18 basic Name. 

formula cost. (Extra dda 


postal charges for 
air mail and C.0.D. 


Town. 


4 


‘one. State 


rot refunded). 


No COD orders to APO or FPO addresses or to foreign countries (postal regulations). 


(Continued from page 8) 


WHO IS THESZ? 

Who is Lou Thesz? | continually read 
about him in your magazine. | have 
imagined him to be an unbelievable 
piece of wrestling material. | attend 
every show at Madison Square Garden. 
[am among some 19,000 fans who pack 
the Gdrden every fime they put on a 
wrestling show. Yet, | never have seen 
Thesz wrestle. Why? If he is so great, 
why doesn't Charley Johnston put him 
on against some standout? Give myself 
and others a chance to evaluate Thesz 
for ourselves. What prevents Lou from 
showing in New York? 

Edd Roach 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 
That’s about as honest an open chal- 
lenge as we've heard. How about it 
Lou and Charley? 


CHOLAK FAN 
How about a story on the giant of 
the mat world, Golden Moose Cholak. 
Moose has beaten the best in the game, 
such as Dick Steinborn, Baba the Giant, 
Bobo Brazil, Dory Dixion, Art Thomas 
and Fred Blassie. 
Victor Serrano 
Hollandale, Minn. 
Soon as we can get Cholak to sit down 


long enough for an interview, we'll get* 


astory. 


GET GAGNE 

| just finished your Oct. issue of wrest- 
ling world and it was just marvelous, 
especially the story of the great Wilbur 
Snyder. He certainly is a great wrest- 
ler, so now how about a story on an- 
other great one Verne Gagne. Verne 
has proved to be one of the best wrest- 
lers in the world even if he did lose his 
AW.A. title to the worest terror in wrest- 
ling Mad Dog Vachone. We know if 
Verne can get a no-disqualification bout 
with this Vachone, without anyone else 
interfering, that Gagne will once again 
be our A.W.A, Champion—and we won't 
be happy until he is. So how about 
astory on this great wrestler. 

Minnie Kelley 
Moline, Ill. 61265 

We're glad you liked the Snyder article 
._. . Watch for stories and photos of 
Gagne in upcoming issues. 


WHO FORGOT ATLANTA 

| believe that your great magazine 
has forgottem to come to Atlanta (the 
wrestling capital of the world) or you 
would have had a story on the sensa- 
tional Mario Galento and his brother 
Al “Spider. They are currently the 
southern tag team champions. Please 


come and see the Galentos. Keep upthe 
good work. 

Tobert Geowig 

Atlanta, Georgia, 
Ed.: How about the Eddie Graham, Tar- 
zan Tyler, Bob Orton and Sam Steam- 
boot articles that have been published 
in W.W. However, we'll see about a 
feature on Mario. 


. .. ABOUT THE ASSASSINS 

The October issue of WRESTLING 
WORLD was absolutely the finest wrest- 
ling magazine | have ever read! 

The articles and photographs were 
even far above their usual excellent 
level, but one articke particularly was 
worth alone the price of the magazine. 
Iam referring to “Yukon Eric’s Lost 
Battle.” 

This article was not only touching 
and well-written, but it had several fine 
photographs of the finest tag-team in 
wrestling today—The Assassins. These 
giants have grappled the toughest teams 
in the business, and proved victorious. 
lam happy to see that you have rated 
them so highly, but | believe that they 
could easily be the World’s Tag Team 
Champions. 

It may interest you to know that The 
Assassins wrestle in other sections of the 
country as “The Bolos.”’ | have seen 
them best some of the top contenders 
in the nation; men such as Brute Ber- 
nard and Skull Murphy, The Kentuckians, 
Haystack Caltoun and Johnny Weaver, 
The Scoft Brothers, and the new South- 
ern Tag Team Champions, Aldo Bogni 
and Bronco Lubich. They were in one of 
the biggest, bloodiest matches in his- 
tory not longago—a6-man "Texas Wrest 
le Royal’. They took Larry “Rocky” Ham- 
ilton as their partner and their three 
opponents were too awesome to de- 
scribe. Haystack Calhoun and The Ken- 
tuckians! 

In closing, | will say that | hope that 
in future issues you will devote many 
more pages of text and photographs 
to the wild matches of the wonderful 
Assassins, undoubtedly the finest tag- 
team ever to enter thering! 

Keep up the great work! 

Larry Richardson 
Burlington, N.C. 
The Assassins have also played a major 
role in the Los Angeles tag team picture. 


BOUQUETS FOR BORIS 

As an ardent reader of your maga- 
zine, WRESTLING WORLD and WREST- 
LING CONFIDENTIAL, | can honestly 
say that you have two of the finest on 
the market today. But howcould you pass 
up a story on one of the finest grap- 
plers on the mat today. Of course | am 
speaking of the one and the only Boris 
Malenko. | have not seen a recent arti- 


cle on this truly great veteran of the 
mat wars. Keep up the good work! 

Ken Hoffman 

Elizabeth, N.J. 
Boris was featured in the Aug. ‘63 issue 
of W.W. 


CORRECTION DEPT. 

The new October ‘65 issue of Wrest- 
ling World was just great. | liked the 
stories, articles, pictures and especially 
enjoyed the article on the Destroyer. 
The only mess-up is in the Western 
Wrestling Alliance Ratings. The new 
champion, after defeating The Destroy- 
er and going to a draw with him twice, 
is Pedro Morales. Since having the title 
Morales has defeated The Destroyer, 
The Hangman, Luke Graham, Billy Red 
Lyons and others. 

Ed: Pedro defeated the Destroyer after 
W.W. had gone fo press. 


THE START OF SOMETHING 
| just read the article on Peewee Lo- 
pez. | am in agreement with him. | 
think there should be a midget cham- 
pion. Maybe this letter will start some 
support for them. Your article on Pee- 
wee was really great. 
Eugene Newnham 
Klamath Falls, Ore. 
Ed: The creation of such a championship 
would indeed benefit midget wrestling. 
But i's up to the promoters to arrange 
the battle. 


WANTS “TOP 50” 

You have a terrific magazine. | think 
most readers would appreciate it if you 
rated the top fifty wrestlers like you 
did in the April issue in 1964. Thank 
you very much. 

Peter Goldberg 

New Hyde Park, N.Y. 
The “Top 50” will appear in the next 
issue of Wrestling World. 


WHO IS THE CHAMP? 

First, allow me to compliment you 
on your excellently-written and superb- 
ly-illustrated magazine. It is by far the 
best wrestling magazine there is. But | 
am not writing to you on this subject 
since you are well aware of this fact. 
| am writing to you, though, on the sub- 
ject of the United States Championship. 
| have heard of many men being recog- 
nized as the U.S, Champ. In my area, 
Cowboy Billy Watts is the recognized 
champ. There are others such as Ray 
Stevens, Bobo Brazil, Frank Scarpa, et 
cetera, who are recognized in their area 
as champ. What ! would like to know 
is, who is the officially recognized cham- 
pion? 

Edd Roach 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 
W.W. offers an answer in this issue's 
“Wrestling—How Many Champs.” 


Profits That Lie Hidden 


in America’ $ Mountain of = 


JHE COMING OF THE AUTO created a 

multi-million dollar service industry, 
the auto repair business. Now the same 
thing is happening in the electrical ap- 
pliance field. But with this important 
difference: anybody with a few simple 
tools can get started in appliance repair 
work. No big investment or expensive 
equipment is needed. 

‘The appliance repair business is boom- 
ing — because the sale of appliances is 
booming. One thing naturally follows the 
other. In addition to the 400,000,000 ap- 
pliances already sold, this year alone will 
see sales of 76 million new appliances. 
For-example, 4,750,000 new coffee mak- 
ers, almost 2,000,000 new room air con- 
ditioners, 1,425,000 new clothes dryers. 
A nice steady income awaits the man 
who can service appliances like these. 
And I want to tell you why that man 
can be you — eyen if you don’t know a 
volt from an ampere now. 

A Few Examples of What I Mean 

Now here’s a report from Earl Reid of 
‘Thompson, Ohio: “In one month I took in 
approximately $648 of which $510 was clear. 
I work only part time.” And, to take a big 
jump out to Oregon, here's one from Oscar W. 


EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 
with this APPLIANCE TESTER 
— Yours at No Extra Charge 


By J. M. Smith President, National Radio Institute 


And I mean profits for you — no matter who 
you are, where you live, or what you are 
doing now. Do you realize that there are 
over 400 million electrical appliances in the 
homes of America today? So it’s no wonder 
that men who know how to service them 
properly are making $3 to $5 an hour — 
spare time or full timef I'd like to send you 
a Free Book telling how you can quickly and 
easily get into this profitable field. 


| 

| 

| 

1 
‘Your NRI Course comes complete | 
with all the parts to assemble a 4 
sturdy, portable Appliance Tester 
that helps you earn while youlearn. | 
Easy-to-follow manual tells how | 
to assemble and use the Tester] 
right away. Locate faulty cords, 
short circuits, poor connections, etc I 
ina jiffy; find defects in house wir- J] 
ing, measure electricity used by ap- | 
pliances; many other uses. 

With this Tester you save time | 
and make money by doing jobs | 
quicker, making sure appliances | 
operate correctly after repairs. 


a 
Wikman of Astoria: “I can't do hard man- 
ual labor. That's why I'm more than thank- 
ful for your appliance course. It actually 
put me back on my feet. I started a full 
time repair shop half-way through the 
course and make as high as $30 some days.” 

Don't worry about how little you may 
now know about repair work. What John D. 
Pettis, of Bradley, Illinois wrote to me is 
this: “I had practically no knowledge of any 
kind of repair work. Now I am busy almost 
all my spare time and my day off — and 
have more and more repair work coming in 
all along. I have my shop in my basement.” 

We Tell You Everything 
You Need fo Know 

If you’d like to get started in this fas- 
cinating, profitable, rapidly growing field — 
let us give you the home training you need. 
Here's an excellent opportunity to build up 
“a business of your own” without big in- 
vestment — open up an appliance repair 
shop, become independent. Or you may pre- 
fer to keep your present job, turh your spare 
time into extra money. 

‘You can handle this work anywhere — in 
a corner of your basement or garage, even 


on your kitchen table. No technical experi- 
ence, or higher education is necessary. We'll 
train you at home, in your spare time, using 
methods proven successful for over 45 years. 
We start from scratch — tell you in plain 
English, and show you in clear pictures — 
everything you need to know. And, you will 
be glad to know, your training will cost you 
less than 20¢ a day. 


FREE BOOK 
and Sample Lesson 


I think that our 32-page Free Book will 
open your eyes to a whole world of new 
opportunities and how you can “cash in” 
on America’s “Electrical Appliance Boom.” 

I'll also send you a Free Sample Lesson. 
It shows how simple and clearly illustrated 
our instruction is — how it can quickly pre- 
pare you for a profitable future in this big 
field. Just mail coupon, letter, or postcard 
tome: Mr. J. M. Smith. President, National 
Radio Institute, Dept. 734-115 , Wash 16, 
D.C. (No obligation, of course — and no 
salesman will call on you.) 


MAIL THIS FOR FREE BOOK and SAMPLE LESSON 


Li Spore 


Mr. J. M. Smith, President 
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 
Dept. 734-115 , Washington 16, D.C. 

Tell me how I can ‘‘eash in" on the “‘Elec- 
trical Appliance Boom.” Send me your illus- 
trated FREE BOOK that outlines the whole 
NRI Course, tells what opportunities are = 
open to me, answers my questions, describes 
success of other students, and much more. 
Also send me the FREE SAMPLE LESSON 
so I can see how clear and easy your instruc- = 
tions are. I am particularly interested in: 
ime Earnings 
I understand there is no obligation on my part; 

and no salesman will call on me. 
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(Business of My Own [[] Better Job 


in 
Se oe a ee a es a ol 


Ricky | 
Romero 


als 
dashing 
realist 


Rugged Ricky Romero poses with police officers before wrestling match in Odessa, Texas. 
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He loves his native 
Mexico and has 
dreamed of being a 
priest, a stock car 
driver, and a baseball 
player. But the bruising 
senor has left Mexico 
and has left behind 
youthful yearnings. 
He’s a tough pro 
wrestler now, and only- 
his victims are sorry. 


By Rick Lanning 


Ricky Romero, in car number 22, 
roared around the Mexico City drag 
strip, his dark Spanish eyes shielded 
by special glasses and his head pro- 
tected by a crash helmet. No one, 
though, protects a race car driver from 
another driver, and when Romero saw 
the onrushing green sedan weaving 
around him like a snake, he knew 
somebody was going to be hurt. Des- 
perately, Ricky yanked the steering 
wheel to the left. His car skidded across 
the track under a curtain ofdust. There 
was the ominous, sickening smell of 
burning rubber. But Romero gotaway 
from the green car. Seconds later, the 
out-of-control sedan slammed into a 
guard rail and overturned. The driver, 
critically hurt, never raced again. Nei- 
ther did Romero. 

Today Ricky wrestles professionally. 
At 29, Romero has a large following 


throughout the Southwest and Mexico, 
earns more than $25,000 a year, and 
is very glad he got out of racing. 

“Some of my good friends were very 


badly injured in those cars,” says 
Ricky. ‘‘They are just a moment away 
from tragedy. I don’t like to live that 
way.’ 

Ricky’s 21-year-old brother, Dario, 
is one of the most successful young 
wrestlers in Mexico, and he is glad 
that Ricky got out of racing, too. 
Dario’s happy because Ricky is teach- 
ing him all the tricks he has learned 
in seven years of wrestling. 

“Dario is not as good as me,” 
Ricky. “But he is very good.” 

Ricky might be a wily wrestler now, 
but he was once a student at the Uni- 
versity of Mexico in Mexico City and 
was preparing to be a priest. The 


says 


dream faded because Ricky apparently 
didn’t feel he was good enough to merit 
that calling. He still attends Mass regu- 
larly, though, and neither smokes nor 
drinks. 

“T had many dreams in high school 
and college that didn’t work out,” says 
Ricky, a gregarious, smiling man. “I 
played baseball and soccer. The San 
Francisco Seals liked the way I crack- 
ed the ball—I was hitting .385 in col- 
lege—and had a scout watching me. 
However, I chose wrestling instead.” 

Ricky had plans of becoming a top 
stock car driver until the day he came 
within inches of cracking up. He had 
won four tough races in a 1946 Ford 
with a big engine. “It sounded like 
one of those jet bombers taking off,” 
Ricky said. But that dream died, too. 

Wrestling, though, has becomeclear- 


cut reality for the Mexican-born Ameri- 
can, who loves California and Arizona 
—especially Phoenix. Ricky’s wrestled 
at Madison Square Gardens in Phoe- 
nix, the Valley of the Sun, and recalls 
those days fondly. “I was staying at 
one of those palm tree-lined motels on 
Van Buren Street,” says Ricky, smil- 
ing. “They had a big, blue swimming 
pool. And beautiful girls! I never saw 
so many beautiful girls in my life.” 
Since Ricky’ auracie itcaivar Mente 
to one or two matches a week in Phoe- 
nix and Tucson, he had plenty of time 
to enjoy that pool and go horseback 
riding at one of the South Mountain 
stables. That dry Arizona air, plus 
the exercise, gave Romero reserves of 
stamina that amaze his fellow wrest- 
lers. Ricky can wrestle two matches 
a night without tiring. 
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Ricky does pushups to develop his strength prior to one of his matches in Phoenix, Arizona. 


Rugged Ricky stands six feet tall 
and weighs 228, his best wrestling 
weight. When he first came to the U.S., 
he spoke only Spanish, but he speaks 
excellent English now. 

“Carlos Ramos, a promoter in Jua- 
rez, Mexico, gave me my first oppor- 
tunity to become a wrestler,” says 
Ricky. “‘I wrestled before 4,000 people 
at the coliseum in Juarez. It was a 
thrill I'll never forget.” 

Ricky has been cheered by as many 
as 24,000 fans in the coliseum in 
Mexico City. “It’s as big as Madison 
Square Garden in New York,” hesays. 
“But I think wrestling fans are the 
same everywhere.” 

Ricky’s wild about proving his wrest- 
ling prowess to the big crowds. But 
he’s not so pleased about disclosing 
details of his personal life for public 
consumption. He will say he is single 
and has four brothers and five sisters. 
But getting any more information from 
him is difficult. 

“I don’t even want my relatives to 
come to watch me wrestle,” says Ricky. 
“Would a man working in a factory 
invite his family to watch him work? 
That’s the way I feel about wrestling. 
Tlove it, but it’s a job. Period!” 

It’s a job that has occasionally put 
him near danger (he wrestled in Alas- 
ka just a month before the earthquake) 
and has often put him in hospitals. 
Tokyo Tom, for instance, used a ka- 
rate punch and sent Ricky to the hos- 
pital with a badly cut jaw. The Jap- 
anese wrestler also caught Ricky in 
the Adam’s apple with aslashing blow. 
Romero doesn’t remember much about 


the ambulance ride. “Too dazed,” ex- 
plains Ricky. ‘The doctor said ifithad 
been any harder, he would have killed 
ee? 


That incident occurred in Lubbock, 
Tex, Ricky asked for return match with 
Tokyo Tom, and got his revenge. He 
met the karate expert before a sellout 
house in Lubbock and dodged Tom’s 
karate punches long enough to get the 
telling blows in. 

“I used my rolling leg lock,” said 
victorious Ricky, afterwards. “Then I 
came down on his back with a cannon 
ball. He was pretty well squashed.” 

Ricky and Dory Funk Jr. made 
wrestling history recently when they 
defeated the Miller Brothers for the 
North American tag-team champion- 
ship. Ricky has held the North Ameri- 
can heavyweight title with a win over 
Mike DeBiase. And he is currently 
recognized as heavyweight champion 
of Mexico and as Rocky Mountains 
heavyweight champion, a title that 
covers seven states. 

Ricky proudly admits he enjoys his 
titles. But he grins sheepishly about an- 
other great joy. ‘‘Don’t print it,” he 
says, “but I love to sleep! Even be- 
tween matchés, I'll flop down on a 
bench in the dressing room. I can 
sleep anywhere.” Romero also loves 
to eat. He can put away plates of 
Mexican enchiladas, tacos, tamales 
and Spanish rice. He thrives on rare 
steaks, too. 

Ricky may love to eat, but he knows 


Here’s 


enough to stay in shape. He works 
out daily. He does knee bends, push- 
ups, and situps as regularly as other 
people brush their teeth. It has paid 
off for Ricky. Rivals frequently can’t 
stand up to the pace of Romero’s as- 
sault. He’ll win easily as opponents 
wilt under the pressure. The fans love 
it. They cheer, stamp and whistle when 
Ricky gives his famous smile. 

Ricky is very optimistic about the 
future growth of wrestling. Although 
he has been in the sport a relatively 
short time, he has seen it grow tre- 
mendously in popularity since 1957. 

“I think one of the reasons is that 
wrestling is attracting better wrestlers,” 
says Ricky. ‘‘Almost all the wrestlers 
I know either have college degrees or 
college backgrounds. They are defi- 
nitely not stupid. And there are more 
scientific wrestlers, who shun these 
crazy gimmicks that come along every 
year.” 

Ricky enthuses about his current ca- 
reer, but he still shows traces of nos- 
talgia for his old one. Ricky admits 
that he still drives fast. He owns a 
new Pontiac and plans to buy an MG 
for the mountain roads above Phoenix. 
He has slowed down a little from his 
stock car days, but not much. 

He recalls the night he was driving 
near Phoenix and a state policeman 
stopped him. It was one of those star- 
lit Arizona nights when the moon is 
as big as a house and the lovely aro- 
ma of cactus fills the air. As Ricky 
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drove, his foot drove harder against the 
gas pedal. Suddenly a red light started 
blinking behind him and asiren wailed. 

Ricky pulled to the side of the high- 
way. The traffic cop, a tall, stern fel- 
low, angrily advanced toward Ricky’s 
car. 

“Let me see your license,” he snap- 
ped. Then he took a closer look at 
Ricky. 

“You're that wrestler, Ricky Ro- 
mero, aren’t you?” inquired the officer. 
He smiled and put the ticket book 
away. “My kids are crazy about those 
wrestling matches. Would you mind 
giving me your autograph?” 

That was more than a year ago. 
Since then the wrestler has managed 
to keep out of trouble on thehighways: 

When he has a weekend off, Ricky 
tosses a coin to decide if he'll go to 
Los Angeles, Phoenix or Mexico. He 
often ends up somewhere in the land 
where he was born, where youngsters 
follow him down the street, yelling, 
“Look! . . . Look!... it’s Ricky! .. . 
Did you beat many Gringos, 
Ricky?...”” 

Ricky feels more at horhe in Mexico 
City than he does in the U-S., but he’s 
adjusting to U.S. life. He adjusted to 
living without a driving career or a 
baseball career. Those were dreams. 

Today he is a realist who loves his 
work—wrestling. And he is a U.S. 
citizen who knows which side his tor- 
tilla—beg pardon—his bread is but- 
tered on. 


America—where youngsters com- 
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BILL WATTS: “Tl” 


To Bill Watts, the silence seemed strange. There he sat, 
legs propped against his locker in a far-off corner of the 
dressing room, cowhide vest unbuttoned, and large hat 
perched loosely on the back of his head. Watts unfolded 
his arms and stretched them upward. He stood up and 
looked toward the other end of the room. 

“| remember when those other guys used to gather 
around my locker and just shoot the breeze about things,” 
he said. “Now, they don’t want anything to do with me. 
(continued on page 18) 


a ALL OVER AGAIN" 


The gangling 6-5 cowboy traded the cheers 

and smiles for a vindictive sneak attack on 
partner Bruno Sammartino. Now there are boos 
and loneliness for Watts, but he’s unrepentant. 
“Sammartino was nothing without me,” he snarls, 
and he’s after Bruno’s title. 


By Lou Sahadi 


The powerful Watts, administers his version 


of the twist to the Golden Terror’s head. 


Funny, what a difference a year can 
make.” 

‘A year ago, Bill Watts was a gang- 
ling 6-5 cowboy with a baby face and 
charm that melted the hearts of fans 
along the East Coast. Fan clubs had 
sprung up overnight, and Watts’ popu- 
larity almost rivaled that of World 
Wide Wrestling Federation champion 
Bruno Sammartino. It was only natu- 
ral that the two became tag-team part- 
ners. However, the box office romance 
lasted only a brief time. Watts put a 
sudden and final end to the popular 
tandem. 

‘And the way Watts did itwas why his 
fellow wrestlers look at him now with 
contempt. It is also why he is pro- 
digiously booed when he enters the 
ring in arenas throughout the East. 
‘And it is something fair-minded wrest- 
ling fans won’t let him forget. 

One night more than a year ago, 
Watts and Sammartino were teamed 
against Slasher Sloan and the Golden 
Terror. Watts and Sammartino weren’t 
experiencing any trouble against the 
pair much to the delight of their follow- 
ers. Suddenly, something went wrong. 
The crowd, shocked, was on its feet. 
Watts had turned on Sammartino and 
wantonly began to attack him. Caught 
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by surprise, “Sammartino dropped to 
his knees before order was restored. 
Chagrined fans gathered around the 
champion’s corner. 

“Sure I remember the incident, and 
I'd do it all over again to prove my 
point that Sammartino was nothing 
without me,” remarked Watts. “He 
wanted to tag out, and I told him, 
‘Let’s see how tough you really are, 
Bruno,’ and I began to hammer away 
at him. Well, the fans saw their big, 
strong hero fall; and before I am 
through with him, he’ll be falling a lot 
harder and a lot oftener than that 
night.” 

The two have met a number of times 
since that memorable evening; and they 
have produced some knock-down, 
drag-out affairs. On a couple of occa- 
sions, Sammartino was disqualified, 
something which is rare for him. Both 
times, Sammartino turned violent, mer- 
cilessly inflicting punishment on the 
helpless Watts. It was a side of Sam- 
martino that fans had never seen be- 
fore. Twice the referee had to pull 
Sammartino off Watts, and he had a 
difficult time restraining the W.W.W.F. 
king. Only when threatened with sus- 
pension did Sammartino resort to rea- 
son. 


Watts, is a tough customer who knows all 
the tricks in applying pressure to his rivals. 


“Look, I’ll admit that I was jealous 
of Bruno,” admitted Watts when re- 
calling the incident that made him turn 
on Sammartino. “I was making a 
good buck, but he was getting the li- 
on’s share of the purses. That's when 
we first started to have some diffi- 
culty. 

“T contended that I was just as re- 
sponsible for pulling in the big crowds 
as he was. After all, we were billed 
as a team; and that’s what the people 
paid to see. He maintained that he was 
the champion, which I never contest- 
ed, and that he was entitled to more 
money. However, I argued that hewas 
part of a team now, like Allen and 
Rossi, or Wayne and Shuster; and that 
since we had equal billing, we should 
also equally share the money. 

“Bruno wouldn’t give in. When I 
realized how cheap he was, I made 
my mind up that he wasn’t worth 
being my partner. I knew itwould only 
be a matter of time; and I knew that 
it was a short period, too. 

“I bided my time; and while I did, I 
carefully studied all of Sammartino’s 
moves.. He had no idea what was 
running through my mind. I realized 
the only way to make the top dollar 
was to wear the belt. I waited for the 


Watts bellows after absorbing 
severe punishment from the Golden Terror. 


=, 


Watts, groans as the Golden Terror peppers 
his belly with some sharp punches. 


opportune time to break with Sam- 
martino, and that’s why I did so in 
front of millions of television viewers. 
I had to prove my point, and I 
wouldn’t hesitate in doing it again.” 

The first time Sammartino and Watts 
glared across the ring at each other in 
Madison Square Garden, there were 
19,614 patrons in the big New York 
arena. They paid a second all-time 
record gross of $61,877 and if there 
was any way in which the Garden 
could have accommodated the esti- 
mated 5,000 additional fans who were 
turned away, anew indoor dollar mark 
would have been set. 

When Watts left the dressing room 
underneath the arena floor, a cascade 
of boos followed him until he reached 
the ring. This, too, was new for Watts. 
He had heard only the ring of cheers 
in all his previous years as a wrestler. 
When he climbed into full view of the 
balcony dwellers, who had paid $1.50 
to witness the match, he held up his 


(continued on page 62) 
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"I WANT TO BREAK 
DORY FUNK’S LEG" 


The Red Raider is a 250-pound, six-foot-tall know-it-all 
and showoff, He has flaming red hair (hidden under his 
red-black hood) and a GermancIrish temper to match. 
When people get under his skin, either ina bar while he 
is drinking a cold bottle of good beer, or in the ring, he is 
apt to flame into colors resembling a rainbow. 

“When | get mad,” says the Raider gruffly, “I come 
apart.” From that point on, neither opponent nor fan is 
safe, Sometimes even the pillars holding the wrestling ring 
suffer from the Raider’s furious temper. 

What has turned this red-haired wrestler into such a 
ball of fire? The Raider, who won't confess his real name, 
was quick to give the reason for his wild behavior. 

“had a good friend,” he says. “His name was Wayne 
Martin and he was one of the best wrestlers | ever knew. 
One night while he was fighting Dory Funk Sr.—that old 
man of wrestling—Funk got him into a spinning toe hold 
and broke his leg.” 

From that day forth, Martin never wrestled another 
match. Doctors told him his injury would never heal suffi- 
ciently for him to enter the ring. 

Although the Raider has a terrible temper, he also has 
an intense loyalty for a few people. Martin was one of 
these people. 

“When | heard Martin was finished as a wrestler,” the 
Raider says, “I decided | would carry his grudge for hi 
against Funk. | spent months learning the spinning toe 
hold—which was supposed to be exclusively Funk's hold. 
Every chance | had, | used it against other wrestlers. 

“im working toward one goal. | want to break Dory 


The Red Raider wears a mask to hide 
his face. But he doesn’t hide his am- 
bition. He’s fighting to avenge an 
injury to his friend. 


By Rick Lanning. 
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Funk’s leg the same as he broke Wayne 
Martin’s leg!” 

The Raider said his learning is 
achieving some good results. In his 
wrestling travels across Japan, Ger- 
many and Canada, he has succeeded 
in crippling a few ankles. So far he 
hasn’t broken a leg. He’s saving that 
for Funk. 

‘The Raider wasn’t always this way. 
He comes from the Midwest. As a 
child, he remembers uncles, aunts, 
grandparents, and his own parents 
trying to persuade him to become a 
minister. The Raider comes from a 
long line of Protestant ministers. Ex- 
cept for his own father, every male 
member in the past three generations 
has been a clergyman. 

But the pushing and the pleading 
were to no avail. As soon as the Raid- 
er finished high school, he won a foot- 
ball scholarship to a small Midwest- 
ern college and left any hopes of be- 
coming a preacher behind him. He 
turned in a fairly good performance 
on the gridiron and had scouts from 
a couple of major-league football teams 
looking him over. 

But another sport, amateur wrestling, 
had him more interested. He enjoyed 
the rough-and-tumble of wrestling even 
more than he liked the slam-bang of a 
football game. So the Raider turned 
down a couple ofcontract offers and be- 
gan booking himself as a professional 
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Up goes the Red Raider’s hand in victory and 


up wells the chorus of boos in disapproval. 


wrestler. 

“It wasn’t easy at first,” he said. 
“Most wrestlers go to agents or man- 
agers and have them do their book- 
ing. I’ve always been independent. No- 
body has a piece of me. I’m my own 
boss and I decide what, when and how 
Ido a thing.” 

Despite, or perhaps because of, his 
family’s religious background, the 
Raider can’t stand the thought of any- 
thing ‘“‘churchy.” He refuses to attend 
church and will turn off the radio 
or television when a preacher comes 
on. Don’t ask him why he feels so in- 
tense aboutlthis—the Raider will sim- 
ply turn his back to you and stare at 
a spot on the wall. 

Tt has been seven years since the 
Raider first stepped into a professional 
wrestling ring. Today the 28-year-old 
pro can count some of the greatest 
names in the country as opponents. 

“T ran into Lou Thesz in Atlanta, 
Georgia, a few years ago and was 
winning the match,” he said, grinning. 
Then he scowled. “I fell out of the 
ring and bumped my head on the ce- 
ment floor. It knocked me out. The 
results might have been different if that 
wouldn’t have happened.” 

John Paul Henning and the Raider 
met before a full house at St. Louis, 
Mo. and fought to a draw. Somehow 
that night the Raider couldn’t work 
Henning into the spinning toe hold 


or his other specialty, a front facelock. 
He confidently feels that any man he 
gets in either of these holds is finished. 

The Raider claims he does not wrest- 
le for money, although he makes plen- 
ty of it. ‘I’m independently wealthy,” 
he said. “I don’t have to work. The 
reason I stay in this sport is because 
I really enjoy the action. There’s no- 
thing to compare with it.” 

Last year the Raider traveled 80,500 
miles, according to his mileage chart. 
His wanderings carried him to Ha- 
waii where, between sips of beer and 
watching Hula dancers cast sloe-eyed 
glances at him, he defeated some of 
the toughest wrestlers he’s ever met. 

Are foreign wrestlers rougher than 
those in the U.S.? 

“T’ve yet to run into a tougher group 
of men than the ones down here in 
Texas,” says the Raider. “You can 
have your choice, but for mine, I'll 
pick the Texas loop as the ‘Wrestling 
Capital of the World.’” 

Right now, the Raider considers ‘‘no 
place and every place home.” He visits 
his family only occasionally, prefer- 
ring to travel to strange cities when- 
ever he can. He is single, and likes 
the girls. 

“As long as the curves are in the 
right places and she’s a good cook, 
I’m interested,” says the Raider. ‘‘Itali- 
an food is my specialty, That’s how 
I keep my weight around 250 pounds 
—by eating plenty of spaghetti and 
pizza, and drinking good beer. When 
I can get it, I prefer German beer. 
It’s stronger.” 

At the Coliseum in Odessa, Tex. re- 
cently, the Raider was pitted against 
young Billy Graham of Chicago, Ill. 

“Billy Graham,” snorted the Raider, 
when he was told his opponent’sname, 
“Is he a preacher? I’ll crush him! I'll 
break his leg!” 

Graham, who definitely has never 
appeared in a pulpit, didn’t stand a 
chance against the enraged Raider. 
In fact, when the match ended six 
minutes ‘after the gong rang, he could 
hardly stand at all. He limped back 
to the dressing room, dragging a badly 
bruised right leg that only through 
luck hadn’t been broken. 

Because of the Raider’s size and 
capacity for food and drink, he has 
energy to burn. When one of Pat 
O’Dowdy’s wrestlers couldn’t make it 
to the Odessa Coliseum, the Raider 
offered to wrestle in the man’s place. 
He did, and won his second match of 
the night. For the finale, the Raider 
teamed up for a tag-team match. 

“"Tag-team matches are scrap,” the 
Raider said afterwards. ““They’re only 
as good as your partner. Frankly, 
nobody can keep up with me. Larry 
Hennig (another wrestler) might be 
a good tag-team partner. He’s fairly 
rugged, although not as rugged as 
me. 

“Most partners are incompetent. I 
go—go—go like a machine!” 

The Raider has two brothers, one 
of whom did some college wrestling 


(continued on page 63) 
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NOW GET “COME-ALIVE” | 
OF YOUR FAVORITE 
WRESTLING STARS- 
IN RAGING 
ATTACKS! 


REVOLUTIONARY NEW 
SPORTS MOTION VIEWER 
BRINGS THEM TO BONE- 
CRUSHING LIFE BEFORE 
YOUR VERY EYES! 


YES, THEY ACTUALLY 
MOVE, LUNGE, 
SMASH!!! 


That is the thrilling novelty 

of this electrifying new 
discovery. Not cartoons! Not 
3-D! Not flip cards! NOT 
ANYTHING YOU HAVE EVER 
SEEN BEFORE! Exciting . .. 

and exclusive ... witha 
‘special Patent-Pending-Number 
to prove it. What does this 
mean to a wrestling fan like 
you? THRILLS! THRILLS! THRILLS! 


WATCH BRUNO DROP JERRY .. . 


... to the mat with a vicious attack. See him wring 
shriek after painful shriek from Jerry's pain-twisted 
lips. THEN—see Jerry even the score! A painful toe- 
hold . . . a limb-cracking hammerlock . . . a dizzying 
airplane spin and—smash! 


GROAN IN SYMPATHY .. . 


. .. as each punishing hold is applied—and TIGHT- 
ENED! See them desperately squirm to escape—with 
bruising forearm smashes, cartilage-crunching drop 
kicks! 


SEE HOW MUCH YOU GET FOR ONLY $1 


1) The brand-new SPORTS MOTION-VIEWER itself, 
with full directions for its use. 2) a heart-stopping 
gallery of five—yes, fivel—"no-mercy" attacks whose 
flashing speed and utter ruthlessness will leave you 
breathless. 3) Portra “stills” of Bruno and Jerry. 
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[BRUNO SAMMARTINO SET 


JERRY GRAHAM SET I 
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CRUSHER 
AND 
BRUISER 
DRAW 
BLOOD... 


Two of the ring’s most 
vicious ruffians had a 
ripping good time tearing 
into Hennig and Race. 


£ i 
The party's over and both Hennig and Race have facial decorations as fitting booby prizes. 


The Crusher brings matters to a head. Hennig and Race crack skulls. The Crusher grimaces from telling blow to stomach as Race sneers. 


Hennig viciously attempts to choke the Crusher once and for all while referee Leo Bohl intercedes to restore order to match. 


It's the Bruiser's turn to hand out punishment and he appears to have his hand in Hennig's mouth for unscheduled oral surgery. 


TIBOR SZAKACS: 


Tibor Szakacs, a Hungarian from Budapest, is the closest 
specimen to a “Royal Wrestler” since the days of big, 
bluff Henry Vill. For, on May 22, 1963, at stately Royal 
Albert Hall’ in London, Tibor Szakacs stood in the center 
of the’ring and received the International Trophy from 
royalty—from Prince Philip, His Royal Highness, The Duke 
of Edinburgh. 

Tibor Szakacs, a refugee from behind the Iron Curtain, 
has always lived a life of exciting adventure. 

His wrestling career dates back about a dozen years 
or more. In Budapest, Hungary, at that time, Tibor Szakacs 
was one of his country’s top amateur wrestlers. He was 
working as a laboratory assistant by day and training 
to be a great wrestler by night. 

“| wanted to be Hungary's best wrestler,” says Szakacs, 
“so I picked the best coach possible, Laszlo Papp is the 
finest wrestling teacher in Europe. 

Laszlo Papp schooled Szakacs well in the artof wrestling. 
Tibor fought cleverly and distinguished himself in the 
World Games held in Budapest. But histruegreatness as a 
wrestler remained ahead of him—in another country. 

In .1956, civil strife flared in Hungary. The Commu- 
nists marched in, and along the bloody streets of Buda- 
pest one heard the rumble of Russian tanks. Guns blasted 
away and many Hungarians, unalterably opposed to for- 
eign domination, fled. They had to fight savagely to gain 
The Hungarian has escaped from his their freedom. 
country under fire and has won Tibor never tells the story of how he and his beautiful 
wrestling prizes from royalty. He’s wife escaped from Hungary, but, other Hungarian wrest- 


Sail onde eo and aooldoatart lee ell how he fought ond ren-ond fought agein-to 
some battle royals here—if someone ‘Across Europe fled the two Szakacs, a boy and a girl 


would just invite him. in their twenties. England, traditional home for many 


EUROPE S"ROYAL 
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Tibor Szakacs, held aloft by John DeSilva, 
the giant Maori, tries to break this airplane 
spin hold in Royal Albert Hall bottle. 


European refugees, gave Tibor 
Szakacs,and his young wife the sanc- 
tuary they needed. 


‘SAFE BUT LOST’ 


“TI felt safe but lost” says Tibor in 
his very quaint English. “I found safe- 
ty, but hadn’t the slightest idea of how 
I was going to earn a living.” 

It so happened that the “refugee 
transit camp” where the Szakacs found 
themselves was near the old fishing 
port of Ramsgate, Kent. A few days 
after the Hungarians got to England, 
there was a wrestling tournament atthe 
Coronation Ballroom in the town. 

Hungarians in the camp, knowing 
Szakacs’ ability, talked Tibor into go- 
ing to the Coronation Ballroom to 
challenge the entire hall. 

The promoters of the tournament, 
Dale Martin Promotions, gave Tibor 
Szakacs a chance to prove himself. 
The competition was formidable. 

Tibor had to face Billy Joyce, Brit- 
ish heavyweight champion and holder 
of the Lord Mountevans Gold Belt. 

Billy was a keen strategist and had 


That's Szakacs on top as the photograph lors In airborne positions. Such anticipation that he was usually 


Szakacs Is in trouble, as John DaSilva applies a Boston crab hold, Szakacs takes breather after losing a fall—quite uncommon for him. 
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Tibor comes to grips with Italian strongman Mike Narino. Narino Is trying for stomach throw as elusive Tibor slips to the side. 


thinking several moves ahead of his 
opponent. 

Young Tibor Szakacs held the Bri- 
tish champion hold for hold and move 
for move in a courageous, dramatic 
battle. Tibor, master of the Graeco- 
Roman wrestling style, weighed just 
160 pounds for his remarkable match 
with Billy Joyce. 

Szakacs’ reputation spread as a re- 
sult of the contest. The Hungarian was 
on his way toward recognition as one 
of the top wrestlers in Europe. 

Tibor regrets that, when great ring 
craftsman Lou Thesz, another Hun- 
garian, was touring Europe, he was 
too light to meet Thesz. At least, that 
was the decision of the promoters. 

“T would have liked to wrestle Thesz, 
but Ididn’t,” said Szakacs. “Still there’s 
always another day.” 

Tibor Szakacs thought ‘another 
day” had come when he met Pedro 
Martinez, Buffalo promoter, who was 
on a talent search of Europe. But, 
Promoter Martinez selected the 6-4 Ger- 
man giant, Kurt Stein, the shaven- 
skulled wrestler from East Berlin. Sza- 


kacs had already beaten Stein several 
times. 

Maybe Kurt Stein was chosento tour 
the United States because of his im- 
pressive size. Tibor, 5-11 and 210 
pounds, is small for a heavyweight 
wrestler. He compensates with speed 
and craft. 

America’s loss was Britain’s gain. 
Four times, Tibor Szakacs has won 
the Royal Albert Hall tournament and 
the famous Royal Albert Hall Trophy 
against the best wrestlers in Europe. 
To win, he has overwhelmed such 
giants of wrestling as 300-pound, 6-5 
Big Bruno Elrington, the “Pompey 
Marine; Ray Apollon, the powerful 
Negro heavyweight, and other chal- 
lengers from the Central Europe. 

*T like the Royal Albert Hall,” says 
Tibor. He should. Some of his biggest 
victories come there. 

To win the International Trophy 
from the Duke of Edinburgh, for in- 
stance, Tibor Szakacs had to outwrest- 
le Maori chief, Big John Da Silva. 
the 6-4, 250-pound New Zealander. 
Tibor wort with some excellent wrest- 


ling, as millions of Englishmen in their 
homes and clubs watched thetelevision 
showing. 

Promoter Martinez still continues to 
sign the stars of the Europe mat for 
his Buffalo tournaments. So maybe 
the ‘Royal Wrestler” will one day get 
to wrestle in the U.S. 

If he does, Americans will see a 
heavyweight who moves as swiftly as a 
lightweight. He combines a variety of 
Graeco-Roman moves with catch wrest- 
ling and has brought down such hulks 
as the 350-pound Masked Zebra Kid 
with his terrifying judo slash. Szakacs 
learned this hold from the Mongolian 
Iska Khan, a judo expert, whom he 
beat early in his English ring career. 

‘American George Drake achieved a 
rarity when he defeated Szakacs, but, 
in a rematch, Drake, the ‘Catalina 
Comet,” was beaten. Drake hopes to 
wrestle Szakacs again. It’s an attrac- 
tive match, pitting one of America’s 
brightest young ring stars against the 
best at his weight in Europe. The 
“Royal Wrestler” is ready for a battle 


royal. 
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Dear Fans: 

My thanks to Steve Riddle, president of the 
RIP HAWK and SWEDE HANSON Fan Club 
for sending me an honorary membership card. 
This is the one and only fan club for Rip and 
Swede. Dues are $1 and a 5c stamp for which 
you receive two wallet size photos of Rip and 
Swede, a 2-page newsletter, a membership card, 
news of late matches, and news of fan club ac- 
tivities. The address is 345 Albany St. Burling- 
ton, N.C., 27215. 

Would like to also thank Joe Pottgieser, Jr., 
president of the International RAY STEVENS 
Fan Club, 228 E. Julian St, San Jose, Calif., 
for the honorary membership card. This club’s 
dues for the first year are $1 and 50c for each 
year after, which entitles the member to an 8 x 10 
photo of Ray, bulletins, snap shots, and a mem- 
bership card. 

Received a bulletin from Kathy Robertson, presi- 
dent of the ACE FREEMAN International Fan 
club. The club is now one year old and is having 
a membership drive. For anyone who would like 
to join this club, write Kathy at 7th St. P.O. Box 
93, Grapeville, Pa., 15634. 

Dorothy G. Brown of 414 Rectory St., London, 
Ontario, Canada, would like to join a fan club 
for the TOLOS BROTHERS. Would the club 
president please contact Dorothy and also write 
to me so that I will have your name and ad- 
dress on file. 

Kathy Dean of 1924 Loch Berry RD, Winter 
Park, Florida, is interested in joining fan clubs 
for TONY MARINO and ABE JACOBS. Vi Reu- 
ther is president of the TONY MARINO Interna- 
tional Fan Club, and the address is 142 McLean 
Ave., Yonkers, N.Y., 10705. 

David Bryan of 8 Crest Ridge Dr., Rome, 
Georgia, 30163, would like to join a club for 
SPUTNIK MONROE and BUDDY FULLER. 

Craig L. Erickson of Rt. #1, Delano, Minne- 
sota, writes that he would like to trade results 
and news from wrestling fans anywhere in the U.S. 


Graham Brothers 


Ray Stevens—and Joe Pottgieser, Jr. 


except Minnesota. If anyone would like to corre- 
spond with Craig, you can write to him at the 
above address. 

Received a letter from JOHNNY VALENTINE 
informing us that he has given his permission 
solely to Dawn W. Porter fo 13911 Pfent Ave., 
Detroit, Mich., 48205, to be the president of his 
fan club. This is an international club and is the 
only one sponsored by Johnny. 

Heard from DORY FUNK, SR. and DORY 
FUNK, JR. that Bob Cunningham, Box 403, 
Stinnett, Texas, has their permission to run the 
FUNK’S International Fan Club. We have tried 
this club in a past issue but only for Dory, Jr. 

There has been a change in the presidency of 
the International CHIEF WHITE OWL Fan Club 
as of May 1st The former president was Miss 
Ruth Mugrage of Fayette City, Pa.; however, we 
have received a letter from CHIEF WHITE OWL 
that the new president is Miss Suzanne Cover of 
701 Brownsville Rd., Pittsburgh, Pa. Miss Cover 
asks that all members get in touch with her. 


HELEN HANNA Fan Club Editor 


Another changeover has been in the Interna- 
tional JOHNNY POWERS Fan Club presidency. 
The former president was Miss Ruth Reis of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., who has resigned. However, the 
capable vice-president took over and is now presi- 
dent with Johnny’s full approval. The new ad- 
dress is Miss Jeanie Ringer, Pres., Mary Eliza- 
beth Apts., 917 Main St., Apt. 8, Wheeling, W. 
Va., 26003. 

Klaus Ristanovic of 10 Winnett St, Bratford, 
Ontario, Canada, a fan of JOHNNY POWERS, 
“The Blond Adonis,” writes that he would like 
more features and pictures of Johnny in future 
issues. 

It seems as if I forgot to list a couple of ad- 
dresses in my last column. The address of the 
International COWBOY RON REED Fan Club 
is Frank Kramerman, Pres., 81 Edgewood Ave., 
Springfield, N.J., 07081, Dues are 75c a year for 
which you receive bulletins, nationwide result 
sheets, club contests, etc. 

I also neglected to list the address of the ‘‘Mid- 
west Wrestling Newsletter;” and with all the mail 
I receive, I can’t seem to find it. If you would 
send me your address again, Midwest News- 
letter, I would be glad to reprint it. However, in 
the meantime would you contact the fans who 
inquired about your newsletter. They are: Judy 
Giachino, Box 28, Dalzell, Mlinois; and Gary 
Brown of 715-11th Ave. North, South St Paul, 
Minnesota, 55075. Thank you. 


NEW CLUB LISTINGS: 

Minnie Kelley of 3600-39th Ave., Moline, Dli- 
nois, 71265, has started an International Fan 
Club for VERNE GAGNE. Dues are $1 per year 
for which you receive an 8 x 10 photograph, a 
wallet size photo, and a quarterly bulletin. 

Bobbie Morgan of P.O. Box 5054, Columbus, 
Ga., writes that he has recently received permis- 
sion to start a fan club for BILLY BOY HINES. 
Bobbie asks that you contact him at the above 
address for more information about the club. 

Ruth Gordon of 9625-17th Bay St, Norfolk, 
Va., has received written permission from THE 
ALASKAN to start a fan club for him. She writes 
that THE ALASKAN “is very pleased with his 
fan club and can’t wait to really get it on the go.” 


Johnny Powers 
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Another new club is for FREDDY ROGERS, 
a young wrestler from Ontario, Florida, Dues 
are $1.50 a year for which you receive an 8 x 10 
personally autographed photo, a wallet size pho- 
to, membership card, data sheet, and three bulle- 
tins yearly. To join, write Theresa Alis, Pres., 
2617 West 68th St., Chicago, Il., 60629. 

To avoid future confusion, I would like to state 
that there are two legitimate clubs for DR. JERRY 
GRAHAM and one legitimate club for THE GRA- 
HAM BROTHERS, Eddie, Jerry, and Luke. 

Jim Heil of 15 Rivera Lane, W. Sayville, N.Y., 
is the president of a club for DR. JERRY GRA- 
HAM. The dues are $1 for the first year and 50c 
each following year. Members receive an 8 x 10 
photo of Jerry, a post card size photo, a bio- 
graphy sheet, and 6 bi-monthly bulletins. Jim is 
also the president of THE GERMAN & AMERI- 
CAN International Wrestlers Fan Club. 

Jim Ryan of 15 Kane Ave., Larchmont, N.Y., 
is the president of the other DR. JERRY GRA- 
HAM Fan Club. We received a good bulletin and 
data sheet from Jim. 

Robert Reilly of 937 South Elmora Ave., Eliza- 
beth, N.J., 07202 is president of the International 


, GRAHAM BROTHERS Fan Club. Dues are $2 


per year in return for an 8x 10 photo of the three 
brothers plus a bulletin every two months. Robert 
asks that’you send a check or money order as he 
will not be responsible for cash sent through the 
mail. 

Danny Beirne of 100 Claremont Terr., Eliza- 
beth, N.J., 07202, has started the “Capital Wrest- 
ling Fan Club” for all great wrestlers. For more 
information, write Danny direct. 

Terry Rice of Demossville, Ky., 41033, is start- 
ing a wrestling newsletter consisting of 4 pages. 
Dues are $1.50 for 12 issues. 

Mickey Karch of 1515 Sheridan Ave., North, 
Minneapolis, Minnesota, has started a‘'Pro Wrest- 
ling Fan Club.” Every month there willbea news- 
letter; and every other month there will be a con- 
test where the winner will receive a glossy 8 x 10 
photo of a famous wrestler. Dues are 30c per 
month, plus a self-addressed, stamped envelope. 

Received the first copy of ‘Mat Land,” a bulle- 
tin which will be issued every two months. Dues 
are 25¢c each bulletin. If interested, write Ronald 
Kamrowski, 16 New Street, Florida, N.Y. Yes, 
that’s right—Florida, New York. 

“Wrestling All Stars” is another new fan club. 
Dues are 25c a month for which you receive a 
photo and a monthly bulletin. The address is 
Bruce Bukstein, 1347 Upton North, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

The ‘‘All Star Wrestling Fan Club” (no connec- 
tion with the above club) has changed its dues 
from 20c monthly to $1.25 per year. The address 
is c/o Tom Burke, Pres., 31 Groveland St., Spring- 
field, Mass., 01108. 

John Dubey, president of the "Top Star Wrest- 
ling Pictures Fan Club,” writes that another fan 
club is being started—“National Wrestling Alli- 
ance Fan Club.” This club will honor wrestlers 
under the N.W.A. banner. Bi-monthly dues are 
10c; and members will receive a bulletin with re- 
sults, ratings, news, etc. Fans in foreign coun- 
tries are welcome to join. The address is John 
Dubey, Pres., 110 Spring St., Berlin, New Hamp- 
shire, 03570. 

Well, fans, I certainly enjoyed your many let- 
ters. With your help and response in the past year 
we have increased this column from one page to 
two pages. Shall we try for three? 


VERINERGIAGINIES 
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Verne’s had “a gutful” of guys from other pro 
sports who are showmen in their own areas yet 


knock wrestli 


g as phony. Says Gagne in defense 


of wrestling: ‘You show me another sport in 
which there are people with as much strength, 
size, agility, and stamina.”” 


By Jim Klobuchar 


This time it was Sir Galahad, and not 
the dragon, who was fuming and snort- 


ing. 

The knights might have said it dif- 
ferently, but they wore visors and you 
couldn’t understand them, anyway. 

“I’ve had a gutful,” Verne Gagne 
said, ‘“‘of having this business called 
phony by other guys in professional 
sports who use the same touch of show 
and pretend they’re some kind of war- 
riors on the side of the angels. 

“It makes me smile to read column- 
ists fretting about how television is 
turning a sport like pro football into 
some kind of new entertainment where 
showmanship is getting to be almost 
as important as skill. 

‘"My answer to that is that pro wrest- 
ling found it out a long time ago, 
which is one of the things that has 
made it the popular sport it is today. 

“The point is, you can have show- 
manship without being phony. I’m 
not rapping pro football, baseball or 
tiddleywinks, or what television is try- 
ing to do with them. What I’m saying 
is you find a lot of hypocrisy on the 
country’s sports pages.”” 

Periodically Verne Gagne allows him- 
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self an hour of rage as a sort of de- 
votional to the trade and his own life- 
time in athletics, a career in which he 
has worn the uniform of a bigtime 
college football player, a professional 
football player, a college wrestler, an 
Olympic wrestler, a professional wrest- 
ler, and a Marine. 

Nobody, even the brashest of the 
nay-sayers, has ever suggested with 
any seriousness that Gagne isa phony. 

The question of how much staging 
there is in pro wrestling has long since 
wearied the man. 

“All I have to say about that,” he 
resumed, “is that there is some de- 
gree of acting in any sport. It’s all 
entertainment, isn’t it? An outfielder 
gives you that big flourish and makes 
a sensational catch of an easy flyball. 
What’s he doing? A little bit of ham- 
ming. Does the baseball crowd like 
it? Of course it does. 

“The golfer makes a Stage 8 pro- 
duction out of reading the green, walk- 
ing the line of his putt, fondling the 
putter, stroking a couple of times at 
a phantom ball. 

“Tt builds the suspense and it keeps 
the galleries and television audiences 


hanging by their fingernails. Is it all 
necessary? Of course not. Do thecrowds 
like it? Sure they do. 

“A basketball player steals the ball 
in midcourt and goes sailing in on the 
basket wide open. Nobody is near 
him. The backboard is open for an 
easy layup. So he goes up to the 
rafters and dunks the ball from above 
the basket, and the crowd gasps and 
howls. 

“Was that dunk really necessary? 

“You tell me,” 

Gagne’s grievance is really not with 
the basket-dunker, the production put- 
ter or the grandstanding outfielder. 

As a matter of fact he might private- 
ly admire their art, in the way Sol 
Hurok admires the Ukranian bear- 
dancers. 

No, Gagne’s only grindstone whirls 
around the point of who draws the 
line—and where—between showman- 
ship and competition. 

To understand why, you have to 
appreciate Gagne’s eminence in the 
sports community of the Twin Cities, 
which makes Verne Gagne as much a 
sports celebrity as Harmon Killebrew 
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of the baseball Twins or Fran Tar- 
kenton of the football Vikings. 

And, if the fellow will pardon the ex- 
pression, none of the baseball or foot- 
ball stars makes money in the same 
league with Gagne. 

Gagne is a proud and versatile ath- 
lete who never blushed about making 
his money in a trade which detractors 
call a sideshow. 

“T don’t give a darn what the hypo- 
crites call it,” he said. ‘I consider my- 
self an athlete, and a first-rate athlete. 
There are scores of them in big-time 
wrestling. You show me another sport 
in which there are people with as much 
strength, size, agility and stamina. I 
include pro football. How many are 
there around who could combine those 
qualities as Leo Nomellini did? 

“And, of course, Leo has been a 
very good wrestler. The point is that 
there are many in wrestling who have 
those things. 

“T’ve played Big Ten football (at 
Minnesota) and for a time I was in- 
terested in pro football. I like the game 
and respect the men in it. 

“But for pure physical attainments, 
the average player cannot match—and 
he’s not really required to—the level 
of the successful pro wrestler.” 


Gagne has his effective sleeper hold on pained Mad Dog Vachone. 


Gagne is one of those thinking men’s 
capitalists in a hairy-chested trade. 
He was directing his oratory for the 
moment in the direction of a sports- 
writer who has had some acquaint- 
ance with pro football and possibly less 
ardor for pro wrestling. 

“Nothing personal, you under- 
stand,” he said, “but you know there 
was a time when a lot of writers wrote 
about wrestling in the same way they 
write about football and baseball now. 

“And I mean they didn’t apologize 
to take a gift from a promoter now 
and then. They still don’t apologize 
to take an expensive Christmas present 
from a baseball club. 

“So okay, a lot of them aren’t getting 
the fringe benefits any more, and you’d 
be surprised how soon wrestling be- 
came a phony sport to them. 

“They accept the stuff they get now 
in the name of public relations. What 
the hell was it supposed to be when it 
came from wrestling?” 

Among pro wrestling’s nomads, 
Verne Gagne is in unique position to 
fill the role of flag-waver and defender 
of the trade. 

In Minneapolis-St. Paul, he is the 
resident Horatio at the bridge, pro- 
tecting the towns’ wrestling ramparts 
against the depradations of such as 


Vachone's due for comedown. Gagne's glad to supply Impetus. 


The Crusher, Mad Dog Vachon and 
assorted cut-throats. 

It doesn’t matter particularly who is 
wearing the belt at the moment. The 
front-benchers know in their heart of 
hearts that it belongs to Gagne. 

Why shouldn’t it? A lot of other 
things around Minneapolis-St. Paul 
belong to Gagne. 

In addition to hammerlocks, Gagne 
deals in such things as real estate, 
gentlemen’s farms, vitamins of all de- 
scriptions, sports promotions and a 
few other matters which occasionally 
rise to the surface. 

On local television his face is more 
familiar than Harmon Killebrew’s, 
Fran Tarkenton’s or the 10:15 p.m. 
weatherman’s. 

As a television salesman (for his in- 
stant energy pills) he ranks with God- 
frey, Carson and Lyndon Johnson. 

Gagne comes across the magic tube 
with a freshness and zest for life that 
must prompt a lot of mothers to coun- 
sel the family brat: ‘Be good and you 
may grow up to be as goodand strong 
as Verne Gagne.” 

Gagne never had to do it with pan- 
cake makeup or atomizers. Whatever 
the scenario for tomorrow night at the 
auditorium, his zest is genuine and his 
greatest friends and admirers are not 


39 


Larry Hennig, in great agony, appears to beg humbly for mercy as all-powerful Verne Gagne prepares to deliver his coup de grace. 


necessarily his fans but his cup-wear- 
ing colleagues in the sports business— 
people like former football stars Billy 
Bye and Bob McNamara of Minne- 
sota. 

Is wrestling so much a show that its 
practitioners don’t have to bother with 
such things as muscle tone or condi- 
tion? 

“People who think that are crazy,” 
Gagne said. “I play paddle ball with 
Billy Bye and Bob McNamara all the 
time. I go on a week’s fishing vacation 
and I’ve got to work like the devil to 
get back into shape. The wrestler who 
doesn’t is going to get hurt.” 

Through the years Gagne has ab- 
sorbed punishment that would make 
the trainer for the old Roman gladia- 
tors flap his lashes. He has had alame 
back, stoved-in ribs, broken fingers, 
torn muscles and trick knees. 

He has also developed a tired tail 
from all, the travelling but the money 
in the business makes it less than diffi- 
cult for a man to rejuvenate himself, 
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and Gagne today not only looks 
healthy but is. 

“It’s the vitamins,” he said, coyly. 
“Don’t know what I would have done 
without them.” 

Occasionally, he takes the country 
squire’s philosophic look at his busi- 
ness. 

“T learned all about wrestling in the 
most amateur of all environments,” he 
said. “I wrestled when I was a high 
schooler, at the University of Minne 
sota and in the Olympics. 

‘There are so many new horizons 
for wrestling at that level. It’s grow- 
ing all the time, in ways that scare 
people who are involved in other 
sports, and I’m proud of that. 

“But it’s been obvious for years and 
years that the sport as it’s constructed 
in high school and college just does 
not appeal to an average public which 
doesn’t have a team or school allegi- 
ance. 

“T remember several years ago I 
met Wilbur Snyder in a match which 


I hoped might be the feature of the sea- 
son. We went at it scientifically, down 
the line. I think the crowd was the 
poorest of the year. 

“So what I’m saying is that the pro 
wrestling crowd does want competi- 
tion, but it wants violence and may- 
hem and the unexpected, and it wants 
feuds and good guys vs. bad guys, 
Cowboys and Indians, the cops and 
crooks, the works. 

‘It gets a combination of all those 
things in wrestling today. 

“And it enrages me to see people 
from a sport that’s really in trouble, 
boxing, trying to horn in and some- 
how make wrestling keep their own 
sport going, and their old cronies in 
the commission offices, with such things 
as taxes and licenses. 

“They’ve done that in several states. 
My stand on that is that boxing has 
troubles enough of its own without 
trying to tear down another sport. 

‘Wrestling is capable of standing on 
its own feet. Let boxing do the same.” ' 


RED BERRY 
SPEAKS OUT 


The colorful intimate of wrestling’s inner 
circle tells of the titanic match that must — 
and will—take place. By Red Berry 

The word is out that there may soon be a meeting of the 
minds of the camps of Bruno Sammartino and Lou Thesz. 
As all knowledgeable observers of the world’s most noble 
sport (wrestling, what else?) know, the mat world has long 
been divided over these two idols: Bruno, that marvel of 
mosculature, that paean of power, that awesome, ani- 
malistic assassin on the one hand and Lou, that cruel, 
canny, contumacious craftsman on the other. 

Yes, the magic moment will come when these two ti- 
fans of the mat will clash. It can’t come soon enough for 
me. | have seen every wrestler of note for—well never 
mind how long. | was world light heavyweight and junior 
heavyweight champion, and | still wrestle when the spirit 
moves me-I am and have always been a student of 
wrestling. | want to go on record here and now: Sammar- 
tino and Thesz are greater than the wrestlers of the past. 

Now I may be 39 and all that, but I'm not one of those 
silly sycophants who claim that yesterday was better than 
today, that a Model T was a better car than the Ford of 
today. | like the space age, like being a part of it. Wrest- 
ling is part of the space age, too. It has never been bet- 
ter, never attracted more people and never has had 
performers of the ilk performing today. 

1 speak with authority. After all, | managed the Kanga- 
roos, | discovered the Motier brothers, | made the public 
aware of Waldo Von Erich, and coaxed Smasher Sloan to 
leave his job as a bouncer. | have always been associ- 
ated with great wrestlers. I've worshipped at the feet of 
the stars of the past like the matchless Toots Mondt, the 
superb Strangler Lewis and that Golden Greek of yester- 
year: Jim Londos. | know wrestlers and wrestling. There- 
for | feel qualified to say that Sammartino and Thesz are 
two of the best wrestlers | ever saw. | see this match as 
a contest between a primordial brute, the strongest man 
I've ever seen, Sammartino, and the most dicbolically 
clever wrestler I've yet seen, Thesz. 

I don’t mean fo say that Bruno and Lou are without 
serious competition. My Von Erich might beat either on a 
good night. In fact, time is on the German's side. Then 
there's that 300-pound plus juggernaut, Cowboy Bill Watts, 
there's Fred Blassie, Bobo Brazil, Gorilla Monsoon, Bill 
Miller, Golden Terror, and those masters of mayhem, 
the Graham brothers, all capable of extending anybody. 
But my friends, as of this writing, Sammartino and Thesz 
tower over the field. 

This match must be held. The public demands it. Like 


the ominous roar of an angry sea, the supporters of both 
of these great athletes chant their hero's praises. The 
Sammartino faction claims its man will be far too powerful 
for the aging but seemingly ageless Thesz. The backers of 
lou say he would make Bruno spend his prodigious 
strength, and that the St. Louis veteran's repertoire of 
holds would dazzle, daze, debilitate and defeat the moun- 
fain of muscle that walks like a man. 

And what holds up this contest of giants? I'd say that the 
trouble thus far is terms. Neither man is willing to admit 
that the other has any claim on the title. Neither man is 
willing to take less than the champion’s share, I've al- 
ways been an advocate of that ancient albeit valid philo- 
sophy that holds that a half a loaf is better than none. 
Better half of | don't know how many millions than none, 
I say. Sammartino and Thesz can fill any stadium in the 
world, The match will be an automatic sellout. How can 
Bruno and Lou afford not to agree to split the purse? It 
has to be the biggest in the history of the sport. This 
match would be a natural for closed-circuit television. 
The potential of this promotion staggers my imagination. 

Who would win? I've pondered this question on many a 
plane ride, in countless hotel rooms and in drafty arenas 
all over the world. | can’t say who would win—but I can 
tell you who would lose: the first man to make a mistake, 
Bruno for all his brute strength can't afford to let Lou get 
into position to apply one of his numerous submission 
holds and, by the same token, Lou will be finished if Bru- 
no ever clamps on his chest-caving “Bear-Hug.”” 

When Sammartino and Thesz do sign, the publichad bet- 
ter be on its toes and make those reservations. Otherwise, 
all the ringsiders will have cauliflower ears. I'm not kid- 
ding. There isn't a wrestler in the world who would want 
to miss this match. This is no idle prediction. Bock in the 
30s, there were two standouts: the magnificent Ed (Strang- 
ler) Lewis and the late, great Ray Steele. When they had 
their showdown, wrestlers grabbed off most of the ring- 
side seats. And those knights of the cauliflower didn’t take 
their eyes off the match as the astonishing Lewis used his 
artistry to score the victory. 

Yes, eventually there will be a showdown between 
Sammartino and Thesz. Too much money is there to be 
made. But remember this, fans, don’t wait to reserve your 
seats. Red Berry is ever conscious of his debt fo the wrest 
ling fans, but nobody is going to get his seat the night 
Bruno and Lou settle the most burning question in the 
annals of sport. 
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What happens when mean 
wrestlers tangle with men 
who are as mean as they 
are? Well, the Tolos Brothers 
collided with Bob Orton and 


Ripper Leone in a clash of 
disreputables and the result 
was—blood! 


By Jerry Prater 


the battle of 


Regardless of how bitterly fans may 
despise both wrestlers or both teams 
on a given night, they feel compelled 
to exercise their rights as ticket-hold- 
ers. They choose a favorite. 

They might hate this “favorite” the 
next time he wrestles and every time 
thereafter, but, for a given night, he 
was the lesser of two evils and there- 
fore fulfilled the need of the wrestling 
fan to take sides. 

Well, the night the Tolos brothers 
clashed with the team of Bob Orton 
and his manager, Antone “Ripper” 
Leone defied all tradition. Both teams 
were so despicably evil that fans 
couldn’t cheer for either side. They 
just watched the blood bath in horrified 
fascination. 

Chris and John Tolos, while they 
often and vociferously deny that they 
use illegal tactics, carry the reputation 
as artists of the dirty move. As in- 


dividuals, they are powerful brutes. 
As a team, they think as one man—an 
invaluable asset in wrestling. With 
them, anything goes—so long as it 
goes their way. They invariably en- 
rage the fans. 

The fans don’t exactly embrace Bob 
Orton, either, but they do havea grudg- 
ing respect for his wrestling ability. I 
just that Orton stretches the rules to 
inflict painful, punishment on hi 
vals. And that’s not popular. Neither 
are the tactics of his partner, Antone 
“Ripper” Leone. Leone, an “old sol 
dier” in the mat wars, functions pri- 
marily as Orton’s manager. Leone 
does, however, wrestle as Orton’s tag 
team partner whenever the occasion 
for a team bout arises. Leone’s tactics 
bring ‘the fans to their feet—but only 
when they’re getting ready to throw 
something! 


John Toles grabs Leone by the ears and applies the pressure. 


Each team received its usual resound- 
ing chorus of “boos” when entering the 
ring for their memorable battle in Tam- 
pa’s Fort Homer Hesterly Armory. 
The Tolos brothers leaped onto the 
ropes in separate corners of the ring, 
flexing their biceps defiantly. “Ripper” 
Leone grabbed the microphone from 
ring announcer Gordon Solie and be- 
gan his usual tirade. But the fans, as 
always, refused to listen to a word, 
setting up a racket to drown out Le- 
one’s voice. Orton stood in his corner, 
staring at the mat. He ignored all oral 
abuse and thus inflamed the fans by 
his silence. 

Then the bell rang, and the action 
began. It was immediately obvious 
that the fans would be satisfied by total 
destruction of both teams. 


Bob Orton found itnecessary to wrest- 
le both of them at once, so often did 
they tag out and so expertly did they 
take advantage of each brief period 
when they could both be in the ring 
at once. Orton’s mastery of the best 
holds in the business proved ineffectu- 
al against these two, since he would 
no sooner apply a hold to one brother 
than the other would jump into the 
ring and .plant a foot in his back, 
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knocking him off balance and costing 
him his advantage. 

Big Bob took his first opportunity 
to tag out with Leone, The “Ripper” 
was, after all, supposed to be the 
brains of the outfit; perhaps he could 
get these Tolos brothers figured out, 
after which Bob could put them away. 

As it turned out, “Ripper” got only 
more of the same brand of abuse and 
double-teaming that Orton had re- 
ceived. When Chris Tolos applied his 
famous “atomic knee drop” to Leone, 
the “Ripper” did not get up very fast. 
After being counted out by the referee, 
he still lay on the mat in agony. 

“You idiot! You lost the fall for us,” 
Orton admonished his prostrate part- 
ner. “I thought you were going to fig- 
ure those guys out!” 

“Shut up and help me back to the 
corner,” Leone cried from the canvas. 
Orton picked up his stricken partner 
and half-carried him to their corner. 
The ensuing conversation took place 
in whispers, but we later discovered 
that Leone was telling Orton that he 
actually had spotted a significant weak- 
ness in the Tolos brothers—not in time 
to win that fall, but in timeforhim and 
Bob to win the two remaining. 

Area tag team rules required that the 


Overcome with pain, Leone reels in.corner and grabs top rope. 


same two men who finish a fall start 
the next, so Leone, despite his aching 
back, had to go back in against Chris 
Tolos. Much to everyone's surprise, 
the “old man” didn’t take another 
beating from the senior member of the 
“Greek-Canadian wrecking crew,” nor 
from his younger brother. Instead, he 
demonstrated why he got the name 
“Ripper.” Leone used his fingernails 
to rip at eyes, faces, backs—flesh any- 
where he could find it. 

At this point, Bob Orton was anxious 
to get back into action, for he felt that 
he could best finish the job Leone had 
started. He offered to tag out with his 
partner several times, but Leone, de- 
lighting in what he was doing to the 
opposition, refused. 

The Tolos brothers were not with- 
out their own little bag of tricks that 
evening, and it wasn't long before 
they had Mr. Leone in serious trouble. 
Now he wanted to tag out with Orton, 
but Bob, infuriated by Leone’s poor 
judgment in not tagging out earlier, 
refused, “Since you like to hog the 
glory so much, you can take thelumps 
along with it,” Orton shouted angrily 
to his suffering partner. 

Finally though, Orton did tag out 
with a battered Antone Leone, and Bob 


promptly evened the score with the 
Tolos brothers by putting an abdomi- 
nal stretch on John Tolos and forcing 
him to concede for fall number two. 
Hostilities between Orton and Leone 
were forgotten now that things seemed 
to be going their way. 

Third-fall action saw Orton and Le- 
one try: desperately to finish off the 
Tolos brothers in a hurry. Just as 
desperately Chris and John Tolos 
struggled to stave off what seemed 
like certain defeat. A free-for-all broke 
loose, with all four wrestlers in thering 
at once. It looked as if it was all over 
when Bob Orton put a pile-driver on 
Chris Tolos and, in a sense, it was— 
but things were still not exactly as they 
appeared to be. 

The fans had lost track of just who 
was supposed to be in the ring, but the 
referee had not. While Orton was ap- 
plying the piledriver to Chris Tolos, 
“Ripper” Leone was making certain 
that John Tolos did not interfere—he 
had about two and a half feet of sash 
cord wrapped around John’s neck. 
As the referee later pointed out, it was 
Leone and John Tolos who were le- 
gally in the ring; what took place be- 
tween Orton and Chris Tolos did not 
count. 

“Even in a donnybrook such as 
this, you’ve got to draw the line some- 
place,” commented Timmy Geohagen, 
the likeable Irishman who had refereed 
the match. ‘‘Leone was aboutto strang- 
le the man, so I had to put a stop to 
it,” he added. 

Technically, the Tolos brothers won. 
If the battle were measured in terms 
of blood drawn and damage done, per- 
haps Orton and Leone were the win- 
ners. In the eyes of the fans, though, 
all four wrestlers were losers—if you 
measured their success by the number 
of kind words uttered. Not one was 
heard. 


Orton and John Tolos bitterly exchange forearm smashes In middle of ring. Force in which they were delivered Is shown on their faces. 


feree holds up illegal rope Ripper used in batile. 
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Ricki’s been around all right. Around coal 

the stage, psychiatrists, ballet, and Europe. Now 
he’s back in the U.S.—with that fascinating wrestling 
style—and American ring fans eagerly await his 
return to action. 


“Strong and content-I travel the 
open road,” said poet Walt Whitman 
and he could have been talking for 
Ricki Starr. For at 5-9 and 201 pounds, 
Ricki is strong, and he finds content- 
ment, it seems, only from travel. From 
travel to faraway places and from 
travel into far-out pursuits. 

Ricki, now pushing into his 30s, is 
just back from the distant places— 
Europe, this time—and he’s as condi- 
tioned as ever by the way-out pur- 
suits of his life. He’s got the toughen- 
ed physique of a coal miner (which he 
was), the grace of a ballet dancer 
(which he was), the dramatic sense of 
an actor (which he was), and the in- 
trospection of one who’s been psycho- 
analyzed (which he was). He’s back, 
of course, as Ricki Starr, the wrestler 
(which he is), and American fans an- 
xiously await his reappearance in the 
rin; 


8. 

Ricki’s been afflicted with wanderlust 
since his days as a teenager in St. 
Louis, and he’s kept on the move, 
trying to know the world and trying, 
all the while, to find himself. 

“All I want to do is get as much 
happiness out of life as I can,” he 
says. ‘‘To see and do as many things 
as I can, and at the same time, to 
advance myself to the very limits of 
my ability. I owe this to my creator.” 

His tour of Europe, obviously, fol- 
lows these objectives. The travel has 
broadened his intellectual and pro- 
fessional horizons. 

Continental fans reacted favorably 
to Starr and registered their approval 
where it counted most—at the box of- 


fice. Paul Lincoln, young London 
wrestling promoter, says: “Ricki came 
here mainly to see Europe, and our 
wrestling fans are glad he crossed the 
ocean. He arrived here in the fall of 
1963 and proved an immediate success 
at the box office. 

“He’s been all over Europe and, I 
understand, he’s been popular wher- 
ever he’s wrestled. He’s been a suc- 
cess here because he’s different, unique, 
but most important because he’s a 
good wrestler.”” 

Charles Mascall, knowledgeable Bri- 
tish wrestling publicist, agrees with 
Lincoln. Mascal says that Starr’s 
amateur background indicates that he’s 
got the goods to deliver before critical 
British wrestling buffs. The Briton calls 
Starr’s moves “fantastic.” 

In addition to the material gain he 
reaps from wrestling abroad, Starr 
also reaps intellectual rewards. He 
adds, for example, 'to his library of 
more than 500 books, which ranges 
in subject matter from psychology to 
history. Or to his record collections, 
which runs the gamut of Tchaikovsky- 
Hank Williams-Sarah Vaughn. And 
Starr’s European stay has given him 
sufficient exposure to study the latest 
Continental trends in art, music and 
literature. 

Ricki’s no slouch, either, at recog- 
nizing and consuming Europe’s finest 
food delicacies. He especially relishes 
French and Italian cuisine. 

Although Starr likes to eat, he stays 
trim because of the whirlwind pace of 
his life. 

It’s a good life, and yet it’s some 


what unfulfilled. Although Ricki en- 
joys being with people, he says he 
has no close friends: ‘“There is some- 
thing lacking in my makeup that pre- 
vents me from winning true and last- 
ing friendships, I guess I sub-conscious- 
ly feel that I have a hard enough time 


getting on with myself without inflict- 
ing ‘me’ on others.” 

Some observers feel that marriage 
would bring Starr the stability he may 
be seeking. But Starr reports: “‘Of all 
the things that I pursued in my search 
for a full life, not only did I not find 
a bride, I don’t even have a prospect.” 

That may be true, but an American 
wrestling compatriot of Starr’s insists 
that the European women flock to the 
good-looking wrestler. 

‘But Ricki’s not a girl collector,” 
says the American wrestler. ‘‘He’s the 
kind of guy who’s interested in a seri- 
ous relationship with a woman.” 

Ricki Starr has exacted many tangi- 
ble rewards from life. Yet, inside he 
yearns for greater satisfaction. The 
constant travelling is part ofthatdrive. 

Starr has always been restless by na- 
ture. As a lad of 14, he first got the 
travel itch. He ran away from home, 
and landed a farm job in Dodge City, 
Kansas. He was hired to drive a trac- 
tor, but young Ricki didn’t tell the 
boss that he didn’t know how. Ricki 
immediately ran his boss over. 

“Food wasn’t too bad in that little 
jail,” Ricki says. He stayed there two 
days until his unfortunate employer 
dropped the charges. In the next two 
years, he slipped away from home to 
work in the coal mines and wheat- 
fields. 

‘The latter venture gave him a nest 
egg to support a trip to New York 
where, Starr says, he sought his for- 
tune as a prizefighter. 

Remembering those days, Starr told 
a reporter: “When I was going on 16, 
Tran away from home, full of burning 
ambition to become famous and make 
a lot of money. I thought that being a 
prizefighter would be the easiest way 
to attain that goal. 

“From the Kansas wheat fields, I 
beat my way to New York, where I 
immediately went to Stillman’s Gym. 
I pleaded that I be allowed to spar 
with the fighters there so I could gain 
the necessary experience. I sparred 
with them ali—Rocky Graziano, Tony 
Janeiro, Harold Green, Sonny Horn, 
Arturo Godoy and one time even with 
Rocky Marciano. 

"To put it mildly, I got knocked 
from pillar to post. I decided that 
prizefighting was not for me, that I 
would get my brains knocked out long 
before I became rich and famous. . .” 

Back to St. Louis he went, deflated— 
but only for a moment—by boxing’s 
best. He finished high school, then en- 
rolled at Purdue University as adrama 
major. 

He didn’t graduate, but he was there 
long enough (three years) to have the 
lead in several stage productions, to 
win a public speaking contest and to 
earn 17 amateur wrestling champion- 
ships. 

During this time, Starr had found 
time to becomean accomplished dancer 
and after Purdue he appeared in sev- 
eral musical comedies, including ‘“An- 
nie Get Youg Gun.” Since then, he has 
appeared as a member of; several ballet 


In 1952, Starr decided to become a 
professional wrestler. Promoters ini- 
tially were skeptical, but in almost no 
time Ricki had muscled his way into 
the big time. 

Attired in ballet slippers and either 
pink, lavender or baby blue trunks, 
Starr found that his opponents took 
him very lightly—but only fot a few 
moments. As soon as he began spring- 


Starr's quite the fashionable gentleman. 


theaters. 

ing such maneuvers as ‘The Big Dip- 
per,” “Shooting Star” and “Starlight 
Roll,” opponents knew they had a real 
battle on their hands. 

Starr prides himself on the fact that 
he has managed to bring his mastery 
of life’s finer things to the hard-nosed 
wrestling world. 

“When I’m wrestling,” he explains, 
“I interpolate various steps from the 
ballet. Or perhaps a bit of Oriental 


dancing—anything that occurs to me 
at the moment. 

“I first did it in Amarillo, Texas, 
and I don’t mind telling you that I 
had qualms about it... My crowd 
was made up of oil workers and cow- 
boys . . . and, to tell the truth, a few 
began to hoot me. But the majority 
of the people liked it. They began 
shouting, ‘Let Ricki alone, let Ricki 
dance!’ Before the evening was over, 
those who had come to scoff were ap- 
plauding.”” 

Those who have watched Starr wrest- 
le are aware that he is essentially 
a theatrical performer. Unlike many 
matmen who merely answer the open- 
ing bell and go into their pulling and 
gripping, he cannot give his best with- 
out what he terms his pre-match cere- 
monial dance. He feels he must ex- 
press his mood in an impromptu dance 
around the ring. 

“JT may do an Indian war dance, a 
Spanish matador-and-bull number, a 
Russian peasant dance, I never know 
beforehand, it just comes out of me,” 
he says. 

Starr, a member of Actors Equity, 
justifies this fusion of what he calls 
allied arts. ‘Don’t laugh,” he has told 
interviewers, “wrestling is an art. If 
you study the life of the ancients, you 
will discover that they were dedicated 
to physical perfection and means of 
expressing it. They found wrestling, 
with its emphasis on agility and grace, 
fulfilling that ideal, along with danc- 
ing. Sculpture and wall carvings from 
the Greek and Roman civilizations bear 
witness to their respect for wrestling.” 

Despite his love for both wrestling 
and ballet, Ricki has had some emo- 
tional problems in connection with 
them. He began consulting a psychia- 
trist, and he freely discusses his ses- 
sions. 

“T guess you could call me a trail 
blazer,” he says. ‘I’m the first pro- 
fessional athlete who has worked out 
his emotional problems in a scientific 
manner.” 

Starr says the psychiatrist told him 
that his conflicts could be resolved if 
he had the patience and willingness to 
cooperate. The sessions revealed that 
because of prejudices against ballet in 
St. Louis, Starr had used his athletic 
skills to reject ballet. “I didn’t know 
why,” he explains, “because it was 
something hidden deep in my mind— 
until the psychiatrist brought itto light. 

“Every time I visit the psychiatrist 
he instills in me anew the idea that the 
dancing and the wrestling are separate 
but harmonious,” he says. “Each day, 
for 15 minutes in the morning, [repeat 
to myself what he told me. And there 
no longer is a conflict. I’m a complete 
person in my success and in my hap- 
piness.”” 

So Starr continues his travels, pus- 
suing the full life. He claims that he’s 
now a complete person in success and 
happiness. Perhaps he is. He does, at 
any rate, make American wrestling 
fans happy and they’re eagerly await- 
ing his return to action. 


For The Ladies: 
(Anti/Social © 
Get-Togethay 


“You idiot, do I have to whip you 
as well as those two skinny dames?” 
Dorothy Carter screamed to tag-team 
partner, Toni Rose. Dorothy has just 
been whacked by a forearm smash 
from Toni—a smash that had been 
aimed at opponent Linda Carroll. 

Linda’s agility had forced Toni in- 
to hitting her own partner by mis- 
take, and moments later, it happened 
again. This time, Dorothy stormed 


Four lovely ladies of wrest- 
ling met and threw tact to 
the winds and fists at each 
other. Parting—the combat- 
ants from each other—was 
such sweet sorrow. 


By Nina Prater 


after her partner, and only thereferee’s 
interference averted an intra-squad bat- 
tle. 

As the match continued inthe Tampa 
(Fla.) arena, Linda tagged out with 
her partner, Princess Little Cloud. The 
Indian had watched the by-play in the 
opposing corner with obvious amuse- 
ment. Soon, however, she found much 
less humor in Toni’s ferocious wrest- 
ling style. 

Apparently trying to pacify her irate 
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Grateful Linda Carroll enjoys free ride on indignant Dorothy Carter. 


partner, Toni resorted to her most 
treacherous tactics—hair pulling, bit- 
ing, and rope leverage. Soon, Toni 
had Little Cloud in serious trouble. 
From the corner, Dorothy distracted 
the referee by pretending to enter the 
ring. While the referee was checking 
out Dorothy, Toni wielded a heavy fist 
without mercy. 

Linda Carroll seethed as her part- 
ner wilted under Toni’s assault, Toni 
repeatedly slammed Little Cloud into 
a turnbuckle, then threw herself over 
the barely conscious Indial girl for a 
body press. As the referee raised his 
arm for the third slap on the canvas, 
Linda leaped into the ring, kicked 
Toni off of the Princess, and leaped 
back to her position on the apron be- 
fore the amazed official realized that in- 
terference had taken place. 

It was an agitated Toni Rose who 
tagged out with sneering Dorothy Car- 
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ter. Dorothy was obviously displeased 
with her partner, both for the earlier 
incident and for her failure to secure 
a seemingly certain pin. This anger 
at her teammate only increased her 
desire for a victory over Linda and 
Little Cloud. 

As Linda responded to the tag of 
her Indian partner, she immediately 
went into her cunning series of ring 
moves. Blond Linda glided about with 
such crafty grace and speed that she 
made the usually competent Dorothy 
appear clumsy and ridiculous. 

Toni Rose now saw the opportunity 
to regain her partner’s confidence. Toni 
leaped into the fray with a stunning 
forearm smash to Linda’s back. This 
unexpected attack staggered Linda and 
gave Dorothy an opening for her own 
well-placed haymakers. 

Meanwhile, though, Little Cloudhad 
fully recovered from her semi-conscious 


Linda finds out that riding Dorothy 


y's like riding a bucking bronco- 


state, and she charged into the battle, 
delivering her tomahawk chops to both 
rivals. 

By the time the referee restored or- 
der, Linda was back on her feet and 
in command of the situation. She leap- 
ed onto Dorothy Carter’s back, and, 
like a rodeo rider, proceeded to 
“break” her wild steed. Delighted ring- 
siders cheered as the enraged Carter 
was thrown and pinned as neatly as 
any maverick readied for branding. 

No branding iron could have burn- 
ed the defeated team of Dorothy Carter 
and Toni Rose more deeply than did 
the jeers and taunts that were hurled 
at them from every corner ofthe arena. 

When asked how it felt to win such a 
close contest, Linda Carroll and Prin- 
cess Little Cloud exchanged glances 
and smiled. As each rubbed at darken- 
ing bruises, Linda answered for both. 
“Mostly painful,” she sighed. 


Linda's floored as Dorothy topples over on the mat. Aggravated Dorothy hollers shrilly as Linda struggles to maintain contact. 


Toni Rose catches Princess Little Cloud with a stinging slap to face. The team of Linda Carroll and Princess Little Cloud seams in disarray. 


Chief Big Heart has come off the Osage reservation to terri- 
fy some of the toughest palefaces around. Yet he’s popular 
nationwide even though rooting for him might seem like 
cheering against Custer. The reason? He devastates wrest- 
ling’s bad guys with nothing but clean, hard fighting. 


By Phil Berger 


~~ 


CHEERS FOR & 
REDSKIN'S RAIDS 


Chief Big Heart, a 6-1, 250-pound redskin, has come 
off the Osage reservation to wreak havoc with some of 
the toughest palefaces around. That's not so unusual be- 
cause history books are filled with the names of Indians 
who led mass slaughters in paleface communities. What 
is unusual is that the 30-year-old Chief has won approval 
from the paleface world. 

That's because he has taken on wrestling’s most villain- 
ous roughnecks and has given them some good lickings. 
Chief Big Heart is so scrupylously honest that he never 
strays from the rules in punishing the bad guys, and has 
thus earned the respect and affection of fans throughout 
the nation. He's also earned a few dollars, too. 

Actually, success is nothing new to Chief Big Heart. 

Born Richard Bigheart ("The promoters changed it to 
two words”, says the Chief), he demonstrated very early 
his penchant for action. As a youth on the Osage reserva- 
tion in Pawhuska, Olda., he boxed, wrestled, ran, tumbled, 
and played lacrosse. He was even an ardent war-dancer. 

I love sports,” says the Chief. “To me, there's never 
been anything like the thrills | get from competing. 

“When | was a kid, I won medals in many of the large 
Indian celebrations held in Oklahoma. They‘re our ver- 
sion of the Olympics and the three big ones are held each 
year in Miami, Okla. and Ponca and Anadarko, Ola. 

“H's tremendous fun, and tribes come from all over 
the country to compete, including the Cheyennes and the 
Cherokees. We enjoy just being together with our own 
people, and the competition usually highlights each cele- 
bration. 

“The one in Miami is called the Devil’s Promenade. 
That's because there's two weeks of continuous war-danc- 
ing. It's wild. | never was much of a war-dancer, but | 
really enjoy it. The best ones are the older folks because 
they know the songs and they know when to freeze. That's 
the idea of war-dancing: not to get caught moving when 
the music stops. 

“Anyhow war-dancing wasn’t my cup of tea, even 
though | got kicks from it. | went in more for the hard- 
nosed sports. For example, lacrosse. 
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“Now we don't play lacrosse like 
they do in the colleges, There are no 
rules in our game and just about 
anything goes. It’s not a game for 
the weak-hearted the way we play if. 

“Actually, what I excelled in was 
wrestling, boxing and putting the shot. 
I always won medals in these events 
at the celebrations. For the shot put, 
we used any heavy object, usually a 
rock, We didn’t keep any records; the 
important thing was the competition.”” 

Chief Big Heart was considered such 
a fine athlete that a special medal be- 
queathed by President George Wash- 
ington to the Indians in 1789 was 
awarded to him. 

“Tt was supposed to be given to the 
best all-around athlete, and I was for- 
tunate enough to be considered,” the 
Chief says. 

The medal had been held previous- 
ly by his father, Chief George Big- 
heart, Says son Richard Bigheart: 

“My father was a part-time chief, 
since life on the reservation had be- 
come pretty much a democratic thing. 
In fact, our whole existence nowadays 
isn’t much different from that of any 
small town in the United States. We 
went to school as kids, and did pretty 
much the same things most kids do. 

"I probably got my athletic ability 
from my father. He wrestled profes- 
sionally for a spell, but his duties as a 
chief kept him too busy to make a 
real go of a wrestling career. And as 
far as I’m concerned, his job as a 
chief was far more important than 
anything else. 

“My father was a great man and a 
great father. He passed on to me al- 
most all I know as a wrestler. I owe 
a great deal to him.” 
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Chief Big Heart shows no morcy In putting squeeze on Aldo Boga. 


Chief Big Heart’s eyes glow when 
he reminisces about his happy days 
on the reservation. 

“Yes,” he says, ‘I’m terribly proud 
of my heritage. The Osages, you prob- 
ably know, are a branch of the Sioux 
Indians. We are the richest tribe in the 
country per capita, Two percent of all 
the oil produced in America since oil 
was discovered in 1859 comes from 
our oil fields. That’s something, isn’t 
it? 

“One other thing I take great pride 
in is the fact that my cousin is Maria 
Tallchief. Now maybe some of your 
readers haven't heard of, her, but 
Maria is one of the greatest ballet 
dancers the United States ever pro- 
duced, Rickie Starr notwithstanding. 
She’s a lovely woman.” 

Chief Big Heart is not exaggerating 
the affluence of his tribe. Since the U.S. 
Allotment Act of 1906, the Osages 
have been paid in bonus, royalty and 
rental approximately $400,000,000. 
Chief Big Heart, however, made his 
greatest haul not from oil but from 
wrestling. He started pulling down the 
heavy end of handsome wrestling 
purses with the start of his career in 
1956. 

Before that, however, he had spent 
his time in the contrasting arenas of 
war and education. Big Heart recalls: 

"I was with the Navy during the 
Korean War; I won the Naval heavy- 
weight boxing championship in Hono- 
lulu before shipping out. Was I in the 
thick of the action? Let’s just say I 
was close enough to smell it. 

“The Navy was good to me. It 
gave me a chance to pursue my educa- 
tion. I had only finished the tenth 
grade when I enlisted, but I prepared 


Bronco Lubich surrenders as tough Chief Big Heart sends him kicking. 


six months for a GI test which gave 
me the equivalent of a high school de- 
gree and, more important, the oppor- 
tunity to go to college. 

«T enrolled at Tulsa University in 
1953: I was a pre-med. I wanted to 
be a doctor because I thought I could 
help my people best in that way. 

“T left Tulsa after one year because 
it was predominantly an engineering 
school and that area of study wasn’t 
up my alley. So I went to Oklahoma, 
played football under Bud Wilkinson 
for two games, and ended up staying 
at Oklahoma for two years.”” 

Big Heart’s football career was ra- 
ther abbreviated—and undistinguish- 
ed. 
"7 played two games as Richard 
Vest (his Americanized name) against 
Kansas and Nebraska as a tackle,” 
he says, “before they discovered I had 
made money prize-fighting on the side. 
So they were forced to drop me from 
the squad. You didn’t miss much if 
you didn’t see me play. I wasn’t any- 
thing to write to thereservation about.” 

When the books finally got the best 
of Big Heart, he ditched his plans to 
become a doctor and turned to boxing. 

“My father had taken me around be- 
fore as a prize-fighter,” he says. “I'd 
fight at carnivals and in small towns. 
But now I decided to see how far I 
could get with the boxing gloves.” 

"The Chief got as far as Los Angeles, 
Calif., where his fistic career was sud- 
denly grounded. ‘I was suspended a 
year by the California boxing com- 
mission,” says the Chief, “for slug- 
ging a referee. I was fighting against 
some guy—I can’t remember his name 
—and I was clouting him pretty well 
when the ref stopped the fight and 


called it ‘no-contest.’ He musthavehad 
a bet on the other guy—that’s the only 
thing I can figure. Anyhow, when he 
stopped it, I lost my head and hauled 
off and belted him. I was not too ter- 
ribly bad as a boxer. I could handle 
myself real well.” 

The Chief, however, decided to try 
his hand at wrestling rather than sit 
out the year suspension. He launched 
his mat career in Tulsa under pro- 
moter Leroy McGirk. 

“IT was known somewhat around 
Tulsa,” he says, “and being an Indian 
helped, too. It added some color to 
my performance and that never hurts 
at the box office. But winning is the 
important thing. You can have all the 
color in the world, and if you’re not 
winning, being colorful isn’t going to 
buy the groceries. I won because I 
could handle myself inside that ring. I 
didn’t need any of those dirty tricks 
that half of these clowns use, My fa- 
ther taught me that you whip a man 
good, but you whip him clean. And 
T’ve tried to live up to his teachings.” 

Utilizing his unique “bow-and-ar- 
row” and ‘Indian death lock” holds, 
Big Heart began stringing up an im- 
pressive skein of victories. 

“You hear a lot about my Indian 
holds,” he says, “and while they have 
helped me considerably, I’m a lot 
more as a wrestler than those two 
holds. I learned both of the holds 
from my father. The bow-and-arrow 
consists of pinning your foot against 
the opponent’s back, your leg against 
his arm. For the Indian death lock, I 
lock both legs around the man and 
lean back. It’s like a torture rack.” 

As he continued to pile up impres- 
sive victories, the Chief looked for 


Big Heart will chase villains like Lubich right out of the arena. 


happier hunting grounds. He left Tul- 
sa for St, Louis, and from St. Louis 
he toured the rest of the United States 
and Canada. In the last few years, he 
has travelled to Australia, New Zea- 
land, Japan, England and parts of 
the Continent. 

“TI love travelling. There’s nothing 
like it. I'll be going abroad within a 
year again probably. It’s a lot of fun 
to meet the wonderful fans from all 
over the world.” 

Despite his world travels, though, 
Big Heart admits his, biggest thrill 
was wrestling in Madison Square Gar- 
den. “There’s something about wrest- 
ling in the Garden,” he says, “that’s 
hard to put in words. For a kid from 
the reservation, it’s like the pot of gold 
at the end of the rainbow. And I don’t 
mean just the money either. Profes- 
sionally, it’s very satisfying. You say 
to yourself, ‘I’ve made it.’”” 

Big Heart wrestled innumerable times 
in the Garden between 1956-60, 13 
times in 1958 alone. He and Jerry 
Graham helped to sell out the Garden 
four times during that span. And from 
those gruelling matches, the Chief has 
developed a big hate for the blond Dr. 


“Graham, Killer Kowalski and Hans 
Schmidt are probably the three dirtiest 
wrestlers I’ve come across during my 
career. But Graham is the one I can’t 
stomach,” Big Heart says. “It’s\hard 
to explain, but he just naturally dis- 
gusts me. It’s probably because he’s 
one of the most overrated, undertalent- 
ed guys I’ve ever wrestled.” 

After 1961, Big Heart shuttled be- 
tween Europe and the States. Current- 
ly, he’s working in the South, living 
in West Virginia. 


Bogni’s terror-stricken as Big, Heart prepares finishing touches. 


“Wrestling’s been very good to me, 
and I’m proud to say I’ve given some- 
thing to the sport,” Big Heart says. 
Although reluctant to talk about the 
material comforts that his career has 
brought, Big Heart is relatively well- 
off. He owns apartments in San Diego, 
Calif., in conjunction with relatives 
and has a large tax-free farm on the 
reservation. 

“T figure I can go on wrestling in- 
definitely,” says Big Heart. “Wrest- 
ling keeps me in good condition, and I 
work with weights a few times a week 
to maintain the proper body tone. 
Wrestling is my life. I play a little 
golf and build model ships, but basic- 
ally my life revolves around wrest- 
ling. 

“If and when I have to retire, I 
should be fairly comfortable, That 
spread of mine on the reservation 
looks mighty tempting, but I think 
I'd rather settle in the San Diego area. 
I love the weather. You can’t beat the 
combination of the sun and surf that 
they have there.” 

Chief Big Heart is married to the 
former Jeannie Smith, a recording star 
several years back. He met her in New 
York City and they were married short- 
ly afterwards. They have three sons: 
Mark (3 months), Luther (14 months) 
and John (6 years). 

“Pm a happy man,” the Chief says. 
“Pve got one big ambition left in life 
and that’s to cut down some more of 
those big bad fellows.” 

He winked and walked off to the 
dressing room, ready to battle against 
some wrestler with malice in his heart. 
But it’s nothing new to Chief Big Heart. 
He’s been handling that kind for a 
long time. 
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Verne Gagne Fred Blassie 


WRESTLING 
HAVE 
JUST ONE 


HAMPION? 


Fans naturally want to 
determine which one of the 
many champions is actually 

the best. But a one= 
champion system wouldn’t be 
feasible. Here’s why... 


By Steve Tischler 


"I am the champion,” says Lou 
Thesz. 

“T am the champion, s Bruno 
Sammartino. 

"T am the champion,” says Verne 
Gagne. 

“I am the champion,” says the De- 
stroyer. 

“T am the champion,” says Jackie 
Fargo. 

To tell the truth, they’re all champi- 
ons. Fair enough. Thesz, Sammartino, 
et al. predominate in their respective 


Lou Thesz 
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The Destroyer 


sectors of the U.S. and they are lords 
over their regional fiefs. 

The problem, of course, is whether 
it’s practical for wrestling to let the 
regional champs bang heads together 
to determine the king of kings, ie., 
the champion. It would seem that it is 
not. 

Were there but one champion, fans 
in Calgary, Florida, California, New 
York, Montreal, and Mexico City 
would demand to see him in action. 
Any man who could fill such widely 
scattered engagements would certainly 
have to be called champion. ‘‘Super- 
man” would be more appropriate, for 
what mortal could outwrestle the fa- 
tigue from such country-hopping and 
then have the strength to smash arival 
in the ring? 

Take a look at what happened back 
in the 1930s, when talented heavy- 
weight Jimmy Londos ruled the U.S. 
as the champion. (It was worse then, 
of course, because transportation fa- 
cilities were not as swift as today’s). 
Londos had a wearying schedule. He 
was able, for instance, to wrestle in 
New York’s Madison Square Garden 
only three times a year. And he was 
less available to other large popula- 
tion centers. Fans were disgruntled. 
The wrestlers were unhappy. Promot- 
ers were suffering. Crowds fell off, and 
wrestling was in trouble. 

Today, jets can whisk you from At- 
lantic to Pacific in five hours. Yet 
such traveling exacts its toll on an ath- 
lete’s body. Pro basketball players, 
for instance, hop from coast to coast 
during their grueling season, and 
some of them have been known to lose 
as many as 20 pounds in a year. 
It's taxing to adjust to timezone 
changes and to competing without 
much rest. The fans suffer, too, be- 
cause they don’t see the players at 
their best. It’s the same with wrestling. 

Lou Thesz, the N.W.A. titleclaimant, 
can withstand but two weeks of a 
“jet” schedule. Then he must take a 
few days off at his Arizona ranch to 
catch up on his sleep. Refreshed, he 
can plow full-speed ahead into his 
next challenger. 

That’s what the fans want to see. 
A talented wrestler opening up 100% 
against his rival. Limit the travel of 


Bruno Sammartino 


a wrestler, and you preserye his en- 
ergy. Wouldn’t the wrestling world 
profit if you carved it into regions 
where a champion could wrestle to his 
capacity for months on end? 

Sure, fans always want to know who 
is the best man, which is the best 
team. That goes for any sport. What 
happened in wrestling was thatsomeof 
the top men didn’t wrestle in all areas 
of the country. Consequently, some 
outstanding men were passed by. And 
subsequently, these outstanding men 
claimed their own title. Such is the 
case of Verne Gagne. 

When Pat O’Connor reigned as 
champion in 1959, Gagne issued an ul- 
timatum: ‘‘Either wrestle me for the 
title within one year, or I will claim 
the championship by default.” When 
O’Connor did not accept Verne’s chal- 
lenge, Gagne, true to his word, claim- 
ed the AWA championship. 

There were bitter words directed by 
some at Gagne, but actually Verne 
was more than justified in his move. 
He had given O’Connor more than 
enough time to sign a contract, and 
his terms were reasonable. Gagne had 
met and defeated the best men in pro- 
fessional wrestling throughout his ca- 
reer, so his credentials were beyond 
challenge. Why shouldn’t he have 
claimed the championship? Claiming 
championships, though, inevitably 
produces controversy. 

In 1957, Lou Thesz, then the recog- 
nized NWA champion, fought flashy 
Edouard Carpentier in Chicago. After 
a hotly waged struggle, Lou lost on 
a disqualification verdict. Carpentier 
immediately claimed the title. But there 
was a legitimate dispute about the 
justice of letting a championship 
change hands on a disqualification 
verdict. Some argued that if a cham- 
pion cannot wrestle within the frame- 
work of the rules, he doesn’t deserve 
the championship. Also, thechampion, 
seeing that he’s losing, could disquali- 
fy himself so that the challenger 
wouldn’t win the title. 

On the other hand, though, some 
argued that a disqualification does not 
signify true victory. The required best- 
two-out-of-three falls have not been 
reached. Sometimes, too, there are ex- 
tenuating circumstances behind a dis- 


qualification. A man might be penal- 
ized for retaliating once against the 
constant—and undetected—fouling of 
his rival, The answer is to assign top- 
grade referees to title matches—and 
let them disqualify a man for any 
deliberate rule violation. Still, the prob- 
lem of recognizing champions con- 
tinues. 

When Lou Thesz regained the cham- 
pionship (NWA version) from Buddy 
Rogers in January of 1963, a group 
of Eastern promoters refused to recog- 
nize Thesz as the new champion. The 
promoters insisted that the title could 
not change hands with only one fall 
recorded, as had been the case when 
Thesz defeated Buddy. Therefore, Bud- 
dy Rogers was still acclaimed the 
champion in the Eastern States until 
Bruno Sammartino defeated him on 
May 17th at Madison Square Garden. 
Bruno is still recognized as champion 
by the Eastern promoters. Thesz, Rog- 
ers, and Sammartino all claim the 
World Championship title. 

There’s similar confusion concern- 
ing the United States Championship 
title—as well as the tag team and wo- 
men’s wrestling crowns. Ray Stevens, 
Curtis Iaukea, Bobo Brazil and Frank 
Scarpa are among themany whoclaim 
the U.S. belt. All of the claimants come 
from different areas (as do the claim- 
ants of the World’s Championship.) 
For maximum satisfaction of fans, 
wrestlers and promoters, the following 
steps are recommended: 

MAINTAIN the present multi-cham- 
pion arrangement. Not only will the 
wrestlers continue to please an audi- 
ence, but competitive bidding among 
promoters for wrestlers will enrich the 
wrestlers. 

The success of this system was illu- 
strated when Sammartino (WWWF 
champ) wrestled Fred Blassie (WWA 
champ). Blassie drew a top purse for 
his appearances in the East. The fans, 
eager to see the formidable interloper, 
set attendance records in New York 
and New Jersey. 

Finally, though, there still remains 
the burning question: who is the best 
wrestler in the country? Well, in the 
Sammartino-Blassie ‘clash of champi- 
ons,” there was but one pin-fall re- 
corded in approximately eight matches 
in New York, New Jersey, Pennsyl- 
vania, and Maryland. The Destroyer 
and Thesz, both recognized champi- 
ons, met on five occasions without one 
decisive victor. There seems to be little 
difference in the abilities of the various 
champions. 

Tag team wrestling should also 
maintain the multi-champion struc- 
ture. Today, Murphy and Bernard, 
the Kangaroos, the Von Brauners, 
Gomez and Romero, the Graham bro- 
thers and Hennig and Race claim tag- 
team laurels. The same competitive 
bidding used to boost singles titles 
could easily be used to strengthen the 
tag-team picture. 

Wrestling today, it seems, demands 
a championship set-up that thrives on 
the old saw of “strength in numbers.” 


?42P7% WRESTLING QUIZ ?,2 7? 


1, Who wrestled under the name of 
“Billy Zybyszko"? 


2. Match the wrestler and his home 


town: 
a. Skull Murphy _1. Treviso, Italy 
b. Apollo 2. Montreal 
c. Hercules Cortez 3. Cty. Cork, Ire. 


3. Name a wrestler who was once a 
sheriff. 


4, What wrestler, nicknamed “Tar- 


zan,"" recently won the Southern Heavy- 
weight Championship? 


6. Name two wrestlers hailing from 
New Zealand. 


5. Whom did Pat O'Connor defeat to 
win the N.W.A, Championship? 


7. Name THREE men who were man- 
aged by Saul Weingeroff. 


8. Identify: (see pic.) 


9. Which famous boxer never wrest- 
led professionally: 

a. Joe Louis 

b. Archie Moore 

. Billy Conn 


10. Name two wrestlers nicknamed 


“Crusher.” 


‘Answers to lastmonth’s quiz: 
1. Mike Claney 
2. Bobo Brazil 
3. 1-b, 2. 3-a, 


7. Cholak and Evans 
8. 1-c. 2-b. 3-a. 
9. the Graham bros. 
10. the Kentuckians, Jake & Luke. 
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ORLD WIDE RATING 


NATIONAL W.W. WRESTLING 
WRESTLING ALLIANCE FEDERATION 


CHALLENGERS: CHALLENGERS: 

Fritz Von Erich - Bill Miller 

. Dick the Bruiser . Bill Watts 

. Eddie Graham . The Sheik 

. Wilbur Snyder \ . Bobo Brazil 

. Gene Kiniski . Jerry Graham 

. Whipper Watson . Apollo 

. Johnny Valentine . Don McClarity 

|. Edouard Carpentier 4 . Chief Wahoo 

. Karl Gotch . Haystacks Calhoun 
10. Bulldog Brewer age . Waldo Von Erich 
11. Tarzan Tyler va - Gorilla Monsoon 
12. Bull Curry . Miguel Perez 
13. Hiro Matsuda . Smasher Sloan 


CHAMPION: 14, Stan Polaski CHAMPION: 14. Chief Big Heart 
LOU THESZ 15, John Paul Henning BRUNO SAMMARTINO 15. Golden Terror 


AMERICAN WRESTLING WESTERN 
ASSOCIATION WRESTLING ALLIANCE 


CHALLENGERS: - CHALLENGERS: 
Verne Gagne 
Igor Vodik 
Crusher Lisowski 
Pat O'Connor 
Reggie Parks 
George Drake 
Larry Hennig 


The Destroyer 

Bob Ellis 

Kenji Shibuya 

Pepper Gomez 
Bearcat Wright 

Ray Stevens 

Hard Boiled Haggerty 
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SNORE 


Larry Hamilton ; Don Manoukian 
Karl Von Brock K . Buddy Austin 
10. Krusher Kowalski 7 . Ricky Romero 
11. Harley Race s . Pat Patterson 
12. Sonny Myers f . Don DeNucci 
13. Rene Goulet . Curtis laukea 
CHAMPION: —|4- Oto Von Krupt CHAMPION: |. Nick Bockwinkle 
MAURICE VASHON 15. Ivan Kalmikoff PEDRO MORALES 15. Chief White Eagle 


a 


CHALLENGERS: 
1. The Assassins 
. Watts-Monsoon 
. George & Sandy Scott 
. Gomez-Romero 
|. Stevens-Patterson 
. Bruiser-Crusher 
. The Kangaroos 
. Jonathan-Hady 
. Chiefs Wahoo & Big Heart 
. Murphy-Bernard 
. The Von Rauners 
. Mark & Ted Lewin 
. The Von Stroheims 
. The Russian Wolfmen 
Lubich-Bogni 


Champs: Hennig & Race 


CHALLENGERS: 


. Judy Grable 

. June Byers 

. Brenda Scott 

. Kiyoka Seito 

. Vicki Adams 

. Rito Cortez 

. Karen Kellogg 

. Cora Coombs 

. Princess Little Cloud 

. Bette Boucher 

. Marie Darnell 

. Penny Banner 

. Betty Spencer 

. Ann Casey 
Jessica Rogers 
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AVQGOL Uodnod siyy 


Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 
Stops Itch Relieves Pain 


For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. oar 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)—discovery of world-famous 
researc! itute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 

oxitory or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H®. Ask for it at all drug 
counters. 
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fist and taunted them. 

By a similar contrast, Sammartino 
was wildly cheered when he made his 
way down the narrow aisle toward 
the ring. The cheering almost reached 
a fanatical stage as the fans stood 
and waved their arms. Some of the 
ringsiders jumped up and down. Ring 
announcer Al Mitchell had to ask the 
timekeeper to signal the bell for si- 
lence. 

The contestants didn’tneed any intro- 
ductions to the emotion-filled crowd. 
However, Mitchell dutifully went 
through the formalities of introducing 
each one to the audience, The referee 
carefully went over the New York State 
regulations and asked both adversaries 
to shake hands and wait for the bell. 
The champion extended his hand, but 
Waits ridiculed the gesture by merely 
turning his back and pranced toward 
his corner. This move evoked more 
boos from the crowd. Watts didn’t 
seem to notice. 

By the time the opening gong clang- 
ed through the cavernous arena, the 
fans had just about made it to their 
seats. Watts and Sammartino were 
both extremely cautious during the 
opening minute and each parry 
brought a roar from the throng. 

‘They first made contact with anarm- 
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lock in which both opponents tried to 
bring each other tumbling to the can- 
vas. Watts tried to make use of his 
height. He applied leverage to make 
Sammartino yield, but the doughty 
Italian strongman didn’t budge. They 
broke cleanly to the applause of the 
champion’s faithful. 

Sammartino then reverted to a se- 
ries of dropkicks. The crowd roared. 
He executed five in a row, and each 
time the two hit the canvas, the entire 
ring shook from their weight. 

After softening Watts, Sammartino 
applied a reverse wristlock and pump- 
ed Watts’ arm back and forth in a 
short, chopping motion. With each 
movement the crowd yelled in unison 
until the count had reached 12. How- 
ever, Watts refused to concede. 

In a patented maneuver familiar to 
Sammartino’s multitude of followers, 
the champion circled his powerful arms 
around Watts’ waist and lifted him off 
the ground with his famous backbreak- 
er. It is a submission hold that forced 
many of Bruno’s foes fo quit in the 
past. The crowd, anticipating the kill, 
again rose to its collectivefeet. They sat 
down disappointed as Watts broke the 
hold with an elbow smash high on 
Bruno’s head, 

Sammartino had dominated the 
opening minutes of battle, yet he 
couldn’t apply the clincher to his taller 
opponent. By now, his hair dripped 
with perspiration and fell across his 
face. He pushed his hair back and 
wiped the sweat from his forehead. He 
approached his antagonist warily. 

Watts soundly scored with a fore- 
arm smash thatsent Sammartino back- 
ward. The champion shook his head 
as Watts hit him with another and still 
another, Now Watts was on the of- 
fensive. He dropped Sammartino and 
tried for a pin. At the count of two, the 
champ kicked him off. Again Watts 
landed on the prone Sammartino and 
once more tried for a pin. Bruno once 
again repelled the effort. 

The big challenger hauled Sammar- 
tino up from the canvas and applied 
a headlock on the dazed champion. 
He pulled him over to the furthest 
corner of the ring and signalled to the 
crowd with his fist closed and his arm 
extended straight upward. Almost ev- 
eryone in the audience knew that Watts 
was about to being his devastating 
bulldozer. Watts raced to the opposite 
corner of the ring, leaped, and sent 
Sammartino’s head crashing into the 
post. 

The excited customers leaped to 
their feet and gazed at the prone Sam- 
martino. Bruno “hardly moved. Watts 
began to ascend the corner post until 
he reached the fourth strand of rope. 
He turned toward the crowd and be- 
gan his dive directly below where Sam- 
martino lay before him. 

Miraculously, Sammartino had 
rolled over to escape Watts’ leap. The 
cowboy landed with a thud and turned 
over in pain. Slowly, Sammartinorose 
to his feet. He shook his head a num- 
ber of times to gain his senses. He 


stalked after the fallen Watts and be- 
gan to belt him with a series of fore- 
arm smashes. Watts was helpless. The 
referee tried to restrain the champion 
by informing him that the match was 
over. 

The raging Sammartino threw him 
to the canvas and again went after 
Watts. Bruno grabbed Watts and was 
setting him up for another forearm 
smash when the referee pulled him 
away. He then disqualified the cham- 
pion and awarded the match to the 
groggy challenger. 

A chorus of boos ripped across the 
arena, The crowd pelted the ring with 
debris aimed mostly at Watts. Slowly, 
Watts left the ring and headed to- 
ward the dressing room. Boos follow- 
ed him underneath the stands. 

As Sammartino left the pit of battle, 
the crowd gave him a standing ova- 
tion. He held his right shoulder as he 
left. Once inside the dressing room, 
Sammartino was helped to a table, 
and ice packs were applied to his 
shoulder. 

‘The pain was sharp, and the champ 
had great difficulty raising his arm. 
He remembered that he felt something 
give’ when he landed on his shoulder 
near the end of the match. It was de- 
cided to take Bruno to a hospital for 
treatment and x-rays. Jilly Rizzo, one 
of Sammartino’s close friends. had a 
chauffeured car waiting outside and all 
three, along with Bruno’s manager, 
Arnold Skaaland, sped to St. Clare’s 
Hospital. 

Watts had just finished showering 
in the other room and stood toweling 
himself in front of his locker. There 
was no one around him when he re- 
ceived word that Sammartino went to 
the hospital. 

“That's the trials and tribulations 
that’s involved in this business,’’ he 
replied. “I just hope he’s not too seri- 
ously hurt as it would only delay my 
getting another crack at him. I felt I 
took all he had to offer out there to- 
night; and if that’s the best he’s got, 
I don’t have a thing to worry about. 
He was the lucky one this time. 

“T’ve played football at Oklahoma 
and with the Houston Oilers, but there 
is nothing that challenges an athlete 
more than wrestling. Up in the ring 
you’re all alone, and you better make 
the right moves. 

“The first right move I made was 
breaking with Sammartino. If I had 
to do it again, I wouldn't hesitate in 
ridiculing him in front of all those 
fans. I had to make a big bid as a 
challenger, and that’s why it had to 
be in just that way. 

“Who's to say I did wrong? I did 
what was best for Bill Watts, and 
that’s the way it has to be from here 
in out. I don’t care what any fan 
thinks. They’re not in the ring helping 
me wrestle. I am out there all by my- 
self.” 

Bill Watts slipped on his cowboy 
boots and finished dressing. He walk- 
ed into the night air alone. That’s the 
way he wants if. 


(continued from page 22) 


but “turned his nose up at pro wrest- 
ling.” His father tried to discourage 
him from going into the sport. When 
a reporter tries to pursue the subject 
of the Raider’s family life, he is apt to 
be cut off with, “That’s none of your 
business!” 

Injuries have luckily been few and 
far between for the wrestler. His fing- 
ers are twisted out of shape, having 
been broken on various occasions, 
and he almost always has two or more 
taped up. 

“When they snap on me, I just put 
some bandages on them,” he says. 
“Sure they hurt a little, but there’s no- 
thing that can keep me out of the ring. 
What’s a little pain when you're after 
the world’s championship? I could 
wrestle with my body wrapped in acast 
like one of those Egyptian mummies.” 

The Raider has no intentions of re- 
tiring until he wins the championship. 
But when he does quit, he wants to live 
near the ocean. It doesn’t matter to 
him whether it’s the Atlantic or the 
Pacific, whether he’s in San Francisco 
or on a small island in the South 
Seas. He loves the water and would 
rather take a slow boat to another 
country than fly. But because of the 
time element, the Raider must forgo 
his preferences. 

When the Raider talks of Texas hav- 
ing the world’s toughest wrestlers, he 
includes the fans. They have caused 
him as much trouble as his most for- 
midable opponents, and the Raider 
can’t understand why. 

“Maybe they think I’m a little arro- 
gant,” reflected the wrestler. “I don’t 
know—I can’t read their minds. But 
they pay good money to see me, so why 
should they get so mean when the 
match is over? I’m not arrogant, just 
self-confident.”” 

Self-confident or arrogant, the Raid- 
er does rile up the fans. On several 
occasions, he had to fight his way to 
the dressing room. Then hehadtofight 
his way to his car. 

The night he was in Odessa, the 
Raider heard of a swinging place call- 
ed the Peppermint Lounge. The Raider 
later changed into street clothes and, 
when he was sure the dréssing room 
had been emptied, took off his mask. 

Certain that the arena was deserted, 
the ‘Red Raider,” dressed in a sporty 
Ivy League jacket and slacks, and 
wearing a sharp black tie, marched 
off down the street, whistling. 

A reporter and a photographer, 
though, were lurking, unseen to him, 
in the shadows of a building. Had he 
seen them, the unmasked Raider might 
have been upset. 

The photographer tried to get a shot 
of the exposed Raider, but the flash 
failed to fire at the crucial point. 

So there’s still no tangible proof of 
who the Raider really is. But it’s safe 
to say that there was a red-haired fel- 
low over at the Peppermint Lounge 
that night who was living it up and 
didn’t seem to have an enemy in the 
world. 
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Just think of it . . . you can now receive 
personal body-building instructions from 
a real champion . . . Bruno Sammartino, 
world’s mightiest developed man and 
strongest athlete. Bruno has lifted 565 
Ibs. to arm’s length. . . has done pushups 
with over 600 Ibs. on his back, He has 
defeated all challengers in arm wrestling 
around the world. And now he passes his 
years of body-building knowledge on to 
you. 


Bruno takes even the weakest, skinniest 
beginner, step by step, along the road to 
Herculean power and massive muscles to 
approach his own phenomenal measure- 
ments of 56-inch chest — 21-inch arm — 
30-inch thigh. 


Bruno tested and proved his course with 
four boys aged 13 to 17 before offering it 
to the public—each boy showed astound- 
ing gains in size, strength and weight 
within only 5 weeks! 


BRUNO SAMMARTINO 


SHOWS YOU THE ONLY WAY TO GET A 
SUPER-STRONG MUSCLED BODY LIKE HIS! 
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FOR THE Bruno Company Dept. OR, 
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BRUNO SAMMARTINO 


living proof of his own body 
building course . . . 265 Ibs. 
of hard muscularity was at 
age 14 a weak and puny 
95 Ibs. BUT LOOK AT HIM 
Now! 
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: YOU CAN BE “THE CHAMP” AT YOUR FAVORITE SPORT 


Name your favorite sport and chances are these great Cornerstone $1.00 
paperbacks will make you 1st instead of 2nd. Why? Because each sports 


S10 subject is covered by a top expert. Brilliantly written—profusely illustrated— 


CN-20 10 SECRETS OF BOWLING by Don Carter 
Don Carter reveals his step-by-step method so 
that any bowler can follow it successfully. Re- 
markably illustrated to. show the winning tech- 
niques used by the World’s Champion. 


CN-22 HOW TO PLAY BETTER TENNIS 
by William T. Tilden. Each of the eighteen chap- 
ters in this book is a personal tennis lesson from 
the Master himself. The feature which has made 
it a classic is that it very surely will teach tennis 
players of every caliber How to Play Better 
Tennis. 


CN-48 THE HANDBOOK OF JUDO by LaBell & Coughran 
More than 380 photographs! Explains and illus- 
trates falls, throwing techniques, escapes from 
hold downs, how to force the opponent on his 
back, armlocks and locking the legs. 


CN-61 HOW TO WIN AT BOWLING by Frank Clause 
A step-by-step illustrated guide for the beginner 
as well as the advanced bowler. Every point is 
backed up by visual aids. The reader sees the 
basic and subtle details of the grip, the stance, 
the four-step delivery, the push-away, and the 
follow-through. 


CN-63 A BEGINNER'S BOOK OF SPORTING GUNS 

AND HUNTING by Milton J. Shapiro. Pointers for 
the expert as well as fundamentals for beginners. 
This book serves as an important reference in 
teaching and learning the important sports of 
shooting and hunting. 


they’re sure to give you fun while you're learning. 


CN-66 BASKETBALL THE MODERN WAY byJ.G. Garstang 
In this book, a world-famous coach spells out 
the fundamentals and strategy of basketball. 
Shooting, dribbling, passing and defense are coy- 
ered in great detail, 


CN-77 HOW TO KEEP FIT AND ENJOY IT 
hy Warren R. Guild, M.D. This practical book 
shows you how to keep trim, stay that way, and 
get a kick out of doing it. 


CN-79 BASEBALL: HOW TO PLAY IT AND UNDERSTAND 
IT by Don Schiffer. Includes the Complete, Offi- 
cial Rules. This guide tells you everything you 
need to know about how to play baseball. It 
covers the fine points as well as the fundamentals 
about each position, and even discusses the tech- 
niques of managing and coaching. 


CN-80 INSTANT TENNIS by Dick Bradlee 
A new approach—based on the actual perform- 
ance of champions—that now makes it possible 
to learn the serve and other basic strokes in 
minutes! 


CN-87 BE FIT AS A MARINE by Lt, Col. W. H. Rankin, 
USMC. In this book Colonel Rankin adapts the 
famous principles that have developed thousands 
of raw recruits into fighting Marines. The exer- 
cises can all be performed without the tedious 
stress and strain usually associated with physical 
fitness. They can be made a part of the normal 
day's activity, and incorporated into the reader's 
own particular routines or schedules without loss 
of time. None of them require special equipment. 


“Yours for only $1.00 each plus 10¢ postage 
No postage required on 3 books or more 


Enclosed is $_______ for which please send me copies of books OMS 
circled below @ $1.00 each 

CORNERSTONE LIBRARY | (Nostamps or C.0.D. orders; make checks payable to Cornerstone Library.) A ¢ | 
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New York, N.Y. 10020 NOW: 
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Don Mc Clarity 


Fred Blassie 


Young Igor 


Popular Verne Gagne emphatically denied ru- 
mors that he intends to retire at the end of the 
year. Speaking long distance from his sprawlin 
vanchihonté outside of Minneapolis; Gagne laughed 
when confronted with the report. “What possible 
reason would I have in wanting to retire?” ex- 
claimed Gagne. “I have many more years ahead of 
me in wrestling. I am in great physical condition 
and can give and take with anybody. I know it 
sounds a Be corny, but the longer you're in this 
business, the more you learn. There is nothin, 
like experience. Besides, I have some unfinishe 
business to take care of before I decide to hang 
up my trunks.” he fact that Gagne isn’t retiring 
is regarded as good news, for wrestling. Gagne 
has see been a credit to the profession. He has 
always fought to obtain major status for the sport 
all over the nation. 

World Wide Wrestling Federation champion 
Bruno Sammartino continued to draw the crowds 
into New York’s Madison Square Garden. His re- 
cent matches with Cowboy Bill Watts and Dr. Bill 
Miller have made the fans ask for more Hand- 
some Vittorio Apollo has made Latin fans forget 
about Antonino ies Besides being better look- 
ing, the dark-haired Argentinean is more agile 
with his feet... . Pedro Morales found the West 
Coast to his liking... . Miguel Perez put on extra 
muscle that has brought his weight up. He went on 
a weight-training program the last six months .... 
Dr. Jerry Graham says there is no chance that he 
will team again with either of his brothers, Luke or 
Eddie. Graham prefers to work as a single . 
Promoter Frank Tunney is trying to revive wrest- 
ling in a big way in Toronto and his biggest at- 
traction is Sammartino . . . . Don McClarity, who 
found upstate New York to his taste, plans to buy 
several more acres of land in addition to the pro- 
perty he already has. 

Before he left the territory of the American 
Wrestling Alliance, Mad Gag Vaskeae left an un- 
settled score with Verne Gagne. The two have been 
feuding since 1964. Mad Dog held the A.W.A. crown 
for almost a year... . Minneapolis promoter Wally 
Karbo predicts a great future for Igor. “Making 
it to the top, a wrestler must have certain things 
going for him; natural ability, desire to work hard 
and strength. Igor has all three,” observes Karbo. 
Igor has been under the wing of veteran Ivan Kal- 
mikoff .... Gagne names powerful Reg Parks as 
his favorite tag-team partner .. .. Pampero Firpo 
recovered from injuries inflicted by The Crusher 
in their recent cage battle . . . . Bob Boyer still 
making a hit in the Midwest and Southwest. He 
hasn’t appeared in the East in over a year. 

The Destrayer and lived  Blaasie atechackstroma 
successful tour of Japan. “Business is booming over 
there,” revealed Blassie. “I should have signed for 


(continued on page 67) 


Stop wasting time in a 
dead-end job! Enjoy the 
big rewards offered the 
law-trained man in business 


STUDY 


A 


yin YOUR 
- SPARE 
TIME 


as a way to 
increased 
earnings 


HATEVER your present position—what- 

ever your previous schooling—you can 
multiply your opportunities for rapid pro- 
motion, big income and prestige through 
LaSalle law training at home. 

A knowledge of Law is regarded today as 
indispensable equipment in every activity of 
business. The greatly increased role of gov- 
ernment in business, the many new problems 
of Law involving taxes, insurance, contracts, 
liability, employment, and much more—all 
require the legally-trained executive who can 
make day-to-day decisions effectively. That 
is why leading corporations seek out such 
men for key positions and reward them with 
top salaries. 

You can master Law easily and enjoyably 
at home—at remarkably low cost—under the 
supervision of LaSalle’s distinguished Law 
faculty. Your study is illustrated with actual 
legal cases. Upon completion of your train- 
ing, you are awarded a Bachelor of Laws 
degree, if qualified. The famed LaSalle Law 
Library of 14 volumes is given to you as 
part of your course. 

For more than half a 
century LaSalle has been 
an acknowledged leader 
in business training, with 
more than 1,000,000 stu- 
dents, Mail coupon today 
for free illustrated book- | yucisisu row 
Jet “Law Training for |‘) coresuin 
Leadership” and see how =" 
LaSalle can help you he 
move up rapidly in busi- | ~~ fae 
ness. Address 417.S.Dear- | “pg —e 
born, Chicago 5, Illinois, | 


Send for this 
Free Booklet 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 1 
‘A Correspondence Institution I 

417 S. Dearborn, Dept.é7-018, Chicage 5 Ill 
Pledse send me your free illustrated booklet | 
“Law Training for Leadership” 1 
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CORRESPONDENCE CORNER 


by Steven Tischler 


Greetings! 

When this column was originated 
nearly one year ago, it was generally 
believed that any fan wishing corre 
spondence would benefit greatly. How- 
ever, I can’t think of anyone who has 
benefitted more from this column than 
this columnist. It’s really been a plea- 
sure hearing from all of you and per- 
sonally corresponding with interested 
parties. I can think of no other way to 
obtain results, clippings, photos, and 
news. 


On the correspondence front, I’ve 
compiled a list of where to buy wrest- 
ling photos. I would recommend the 
following sources: 

Boyd Pierce-P, 0. Box 976, Ft. 
Worth, Texas. 

Phil Wenz-605 Meacham Ave., El- 
mont, L.I., N.Y. 


Minneapolis Boxing & Wrestling 
Club-605 Dyckman Hotel, Mpls., Min. 

Calvin Cahan-6306 Lafayette, 
Omaha, Neb. 

If anyone else has high-quality pho- 
tos for sale, reach me at 30-34 North- 
ern Blvd., L.I. City, N.Y. Anyone wish- 
ing to be listed in the Correspondence 
Corner may do so by writing to the 
same address and stating the request. 
Here’s the latest correspondence list- 


ing: 

SCOTT ARNPAOL-20 Sandpiper 
Lane, Levittown, N.Y. 

RICK BERGER-1342 Warren Ave., 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

BRUCE BUCKSTEIN-1347 Upton 
N., Minneapolis, Minn. 

ROSS DE ROO-5412 7th Ave., Mo- 
line, Il. 

MANNIE FLETCHER-8018 Paul 
Jones Dr., Jacksonville, Fla. 


MICHAEL HARRIS-7702 247th St., 
Bellerose, N.Y. 

EDWARD HEIL-15 Riviera Lane, 
West Sayville, L.I., N.Y. 

BOB HUEBSCHMAN- ‘7479 Rabon 
Ave., Baltimore, Md. 

GERI otis 2825 W. 12th St, 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 

RONALD KAMROWSKL16 New 
Street, Florida, N.Y. 

ROBERT REILLY-937 S. Elmora 
Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 

OPAL MAE RONSPIEZ-907 10th 
St., P.O. Box 103, Kingfisher, Okla. 

HARRY SWOBODA-Box 5993, De- 
troit, Mich. 

BOB SWOPE-43 Essen, Hauptpost- 
lagernd, West Germany 

CLARK W. TONG- B10 N. 14th St., 
Phoenix, Ariz. 

WILLIAM WEEKLY-242 Loxley 
St. Prichard, Alabama 


PRO eaaiean 
_ RECORD BOOK 


Ea 
mz PHO FOOTBALL 
AD OK 


EWU 


1964 NFL and AFL 


and !LLUSTRATED 


by the Editors of Complete Sports 


GO.....on record for A RECORD BOOK BARGAIN: 
$1. 35 value for just $1 


HOCKEY 
REG’ ISTER 


for $1. 


Name.. 
I Address 
| 


These handy reference books bring 
you complete statistics and photos 
of the men who make the headlines 
in pro football and hockey. Singly, 
the PRO FOOTBALL RECORD BOOK is 
60c and the HOCKEY ILLUSTRATED 
REGISTER is 75c. Get them both now 
(OR GET EITHER ONE AT REGULAR PRICE) 
Complete Sports Publications 


30-30 Northern Boulevard 
| Long Island City, N.Y. 


I Please rush me the PRO FOOTBALL RECORD BOOK and HOCKEY 
ILLUSTRATED REGISTER. | enclose $1. 


Ma ce a ee 


wwe State... 


. Zone... 


iS ic nee: 


(continued from page 65) 

a percentage instead of a guarantee, the way things 
turned out.” .... The Destroyer has picked Billy 
“Red” Lyons as his latest tag-team partner. Not 
one to miss out on an opportunity, the Destroyer 
has marketed a mask and cigarette lighter which 
are quite attractive .... Don Chuy and Joe Carollo, 
two ex-Los Angeles Rams, have turned to wrest- 
ling. They are also scheduled for a part in a mo 
starring sexy Sophia Loren. They are cast as two 
Oriental wrestlers . . . . Bobby Setters went back 
to Tulsa and Little Rock for a brief appearance in 
that area.... 

The Destroyer The Beast (Baron Gattoni) arrived in Los Angeles 
along with Southern villain Al Greene.... Fabulous 
Moolah in Hawaii for a few months after tearing 
up the Southlands .... Wrestling trying a come- 
back in Las Vegas with the action booked for Sun- 
day nights... . Eddie Graham continuing to be a 
big draw in Florida rings... . Catalina Drake has 
his eyes set on Australia after his tour of England 
. +. + John Pesak, son of the former Nebraska 
great of the same name, recently made his debut 
in Seattle against Pedro Godoy... . Ron Reed 
still the darling of Southern fans... . The Tokyo 
High Court has commuted to seven years the eight- 
year prison term imposed on Katsushi Murata in 
the fatal stabbing of Rikidozan two years ago. Mur- 
ada claimed that he acted in self-defense in his 


Hunter. Local promoter, George Urbano, has also 
arranged for live telecasts:of the bouts... . Pep- 
per Martin has a role in the movie, Ghengis Khan 
.... The Destroyer’s recent tour of Japan was his 
fifth, more than any other American wrestler. He 
appeared in 38 matches and covered 9,000 miles 
in the eight weeks he was there .... Chris Markoff 
has dyed his hair blond + Mad Dog Vachone’s 
brother, Paul, is now in the United States rh 
Dick Steinborn back in action following an injury 
sustained in an automobile wreck . . Since his 
return to the wrestling wars, National Wrestling 
Alliance champion Lou Thesz has held the crown 
almost three years. 
The Sheik made a rare appearance on the East 
Ron Reed Coast last month. He’s currently on a rampage in 
the Midwest, namely Detroit . ... Japanese star 
Haru Sasaki doesn’t say much, but his favorite ex- 
pression is, “I come ne nes to entertain,” 
.... Wrestling fans all over the country name 
doer Sec a auossammatrin grande a Cacamastthetodventa 
match, We've been advocating that for over a year 
now. Isn’t it a disappointment that the promoters 
involved can’t get together? . . . . Danny Hodge 
regained his junior heavyweight title from Angelo 
Savoldi .. .. Mr. Kleen currently cleaning up 
Pittsburgh . .. . Promoter Roy Shires is still draw- 
ing well in San Francisco, It appears that he and 
promoter Ed Francis will join forces in Hawaii. 
Killer Kowalski is still in Australia where wrest- 
ling has enjoyed a tremendous rebirth. It’s been 
over a year since Kowalski last appeared in a U.S. 
ring .... El Shereef recently had 12 stitches in his 


YOUR IDEA FOR 
A T.V. PROGRAM 
MAY BE WORTH $1,000 
— $5,000 OR MORE! 


says Leslie Goodwins, leading Hollywood 
Director of 77 SUNSET STRIP, 4 STAR 
THEATRE, MAVERICK,ETC. 


NO SPECIAL TALENT NEEDED 
all subjects considered. Send brief 
ideas or complete stories —written or 


typed. 

ACT NOW-—Let my company examine 
pour ideas or completed stories today. 
lo cost —no obligation. 


Leslie Goodwins Productions 
7551 MELROSE AVENUE © STUDIO 3059 
HOLLYWOOD 46, CALIFORNIA 


SONG IDEAS 


Write with active, Professional song- 

Cs writers with publisher contacts, 
~ _ords made. Share royalt fa 

SONGWRITERS’ ASSOCIATES 

Studio 63 236 W. 55 St, at Broadway 


DON'T BE BULLJED!| 


Learn direct from the Orient, CHINESE 
BS §F KUNG-FU KanaTo. the secret Oriental Art 

© Ao Belt Detense, 90 effective even a Judo-Karate 
fae) expert respects it. Defeat aggressors within, 


seconds. Size Doesn't Count! For Pree Detalls 

by Air! rush your name and address 

tind my Air Asia's Greatest. Karuto Mai 

RB MEONG FU oomeci 1 yg, A 
oad, IPOH, MALAYSIA 


HEAR 
WHISPERED 
SECRET 

CONVERSATIONS 


-». thru SOLID WALLS 
NOW — with ordinary materials you can 
make a Super Directional Mike ‘that amy 
sound 1,000. times. YES, YOU CAN ACTUALLY 
WEAR CONVERSATIONS THRU WALLS A BLOCK 
AWAY, Used by Intelligence agents, So simple to 
‘make, that you will be using your Super Direc: 
tional Mike 15 minutes after you obtain. the 
ordinary store materials. Easy Instructions, 


Only $1.00 from: SOUND WAVE, Dept. 3059 
7551 Melrose, Hollywood 46, Calif. 


— MAKE ANY 
&- i = ¥ winDow 
WY into 


ONE WAY GLASS 


NOW . . with simple drug store materials, you can 
treat plain window glass so YOU CAN LOOK OUT 
through it, but the person on the other side CAN'T 
LOOK IN AT YOU. To get your Complete “One Way 
Glass Formula” send only $1.00 to: 

E-Z FORMULAS, Dept. 3059. 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, 


STEP ASIDE 


for NO MAN 
LEARN KARATE . . 
DEADLY DEFENSE 


You can master Karate, 
the world's most deadly 
form of unarmed combat. 
In his new fully illus- 

trated booklet, ‘KARATE, Open Hand and Foot 

Fighting,’ Bruce Tegner’s pictorial method en- 

ables you to learn: (1) Karate striking methods, 

how to make lethal use of 13 parts of your 
body; (2) Nerve centers, how to temporarily 
paralyze your opponent: (3) Defense and attack 
methods. WALK WITH CONFIDENCE. Start today— 


Sond only $1.98 to: KARATE, ept,3059 
7551 Melrose Ave,, Hollywood, Calif. 90046 
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Wrestling Confidential Sept. 


BOXING | | 


NY. Giants "64 N.Y. Jets '64 


BOXING & 
WRESTLING 


Boxing & Wrestling May '64 


VM NOT AFRAID 
OF ANYTHING 
By Gene Kinski 


cae Re 
Wrestling World Feb. '65 Wrestling World Apr. '65 


Wrestling Confidential Nov. 


[TUT WRESTLING 
Wortp 


WRESTLING 


GONFIDENTIAL 


Wrestling Confidential May 64 Wrestling Confidential July '64 


When the magazines shown on these two pages were put 
on the newsstands they were snapped up fast—and no 
wonder! They are chock full of exclusive inside stories, 
by-lined hy top writers and your favorite sport personal- 
ities. With many thrilling, action packed photos, they have 
already become collector's items among smart sports 
fans. If you missed them—DON'T DELAY—fill out the 


coupon today, Allow 2 to 3 weeks for delivery. 


eetmioade SPORT ss 
pow HEROES ¥ PRO FOOTBALL 


Sports Heros #4 64 


Hockey Illustrated Apr. '65 


MISS THIS 
EXCITING 


OFFER! 
ACT TODAY! 


Basketball 1963 Basketball 1964 Basketball 1964 ~'65 Pro Basketball Illustrated 
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H 3 Pro Football Illustrated '64 © Wrestling World June "64 7 Sports Cavalcade #6 '64 
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THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 
MY GUARANTEE! Use my system for training and you will gain 


twice as much muscle and triple your power in less than Half 
The Time it would take if you followed any other method. 


“The Muscle Builder” 
“Trainer of The Champions” 


“MR. AMERICA” 
“MR. UNIVERSE” 


CLANCY ROSS, world’s best developed 
man, says: “You can be a mountain of 
mighty muscles — with power oozing 
‘ut of every pore in your power-packed, 
jet-charged body! Do what | did — what 
thousands of other Herculean Weider- 
trained champions did — follow Weider 
as your leader — mail that coupon for 
your FREE TRIAL COURSE TODAY! 


¥ 


\) dip sovertocen mustes 3 
mighty 20-inch arms, 
} 50-inch chest, shoulders 
of iron a yard wide! 
ONLY 7 SHORT WEEKS TO 
q THAT DYNAMIC, RUGGED HE-MAN 


BODY YOU ALWAYS WANTED 


ADD 3 INCHES oF STEEL-LIKE 


MUSCLES TO YOUR ARMS... 


4 PoWER PACKED” INCHES OF MUSCLES TO YOUR CHEST! 


Says JOE WEIDER, “The Muscle Builder” and “Trainer of the Champions” 


Iw half the time, with twice the ease, in 
the privacy of your own room, in just a few 
minutes daily, | will, through my TRIPLE- 
PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches of steel 
muscles to your pipe-stem arms, pack your 
chest with power and size, give you life- 
guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic 
legs — add Jet-Charged strength to every 
muscle in your body. | don’t care if you're 


Don’t miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 
LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY 
OWN EXPENSE, EVERYTHING 


1 SAY CAN BE DONE! 


FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. Fill out coupon 
and mail to me. I'll rush you my GIANT A8-PAGE course, 
filled with exercises, training secrets, Herolc photos of 
mighty champions and private advice on how you can be- 
come a muscle star fast! This sensational offer is good 
only to males between 13 and 65 in normal good health. 


short or tall, skinny or fat, office-worker, 
laborer, school-boy, or businessman, | must 
make a new virile he-man out of you, and 
also... .ehelp build “inner strength” that 
will give you that virile look, that women 
admire and men envy. Here's what | did for 
Clancy Ross, one of the many thousands of 
weaklings | turned into He-Men. 


NOTHING TO BU 
YES, THAT'S RIGHT! 


JOE WEIDER 
531— 32nd Street, Union City, N. J. 


NAME 


chyna Poteet 
In Canada: Write Joe Weider, 2875 Bates Road, Montreal, Que., Can. 


A-C-T-I-0-N 
IS THE KEY TO STRENGTH! MAKE YOUR FIRST 
HE-MAN DECISION TO-DAY! Rush in this coupon 


for your free trial course. You have nothing to 
lose but your weakness. 


AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


Dept. 154-115) 


r 

Hi 

| 

1 

H 

| Shoot, the works, doe! fush me my FREE INTRODUCTORY 
POWER-PACKED, MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. (I enclose only 25c 

H to cover cost of handling and mailing.) | am under no 

{obligation 

H 

H 

H 

H 
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AGE forse 


ADDRESS 


ZONE STATE 


Would You Like to 
Take in $140 after Supper? 


This is exactly what L. Burnett did while still 

employed. Here are his own words: 
“T worked at my Duraclean business part 
time until I saw that I could make as much 
ina week as my job paid for a whole month. 
One night, after supper, I took in $140. 
Since going full time, I've had single jobs 
running $300 and more.” 

Mr. Burnett and one helper serviced this $140 

“after-supper” 


Start while Continuing Present Job 


job. The national price guide 


provides a Duraclean dealer a gross profit of $6 
per hour on EACH serviceman plus $9 per hour 
on any service he himself renders. Your income 
is limited only by the number of servicemen 
you employ. 

To own a business is much easier than you 
think. We show you how . . . step by step. The 
24 page fully illustrated booklet we'll mail you 
(with no obligation) explains how most of your 


gross profit becomes a clear net profit to you. 


We furnish all the equipment...and help finance you 


If you've wanted to BE YOUR OWN BOSS... w 
become financially independent . . have a fast 
growing income .. and own a Nationally Advertised 
Dusiness. now YOU CAN. 

You can stcy at your present job while your 
customer list grows . . then switch to full time. 
lining up Jobs for your servicemen to do. 

One small Job a day brings a good starting in- 
come, As you add full or part-time servicemen. 
your income is limited only by your own effort. 

Dealers operate from a shop, office. or their 
home. Equipment is portable . . the electric 


It's Easier than You Think to Start Your Own Business 


‘When you receive our illustrated booklet, you 
will see the way we show you step by step how to 
quickly get customers... how to steadily build 


more customers from their recommendations. assist you. He'll reveal his successful, prove 
All six services are rendered “on location” in methods. We show you all you need to know. 
homes, offices. hotels, theaters, churches. clubs, You have pre-tested newspaper aiid yellow-page 


motels and Institutions. 


‘These superior, safer and conyentent methods Furnishings stores. insurance adjustors. and 
spread Duraclean dealerships throughout North decorators refer jobs to our dealers. These year 
and South America, Africa, Portugal. England. ‘round services are in constant demand. 


Israel, Norway and many other countries 
‘National Magazine advertising explains 


Start Small, Grow Big 


Many men have said to us. “I can’t afford to give 
up my job till I know T have a sure thing a 
sound business that will provide both security and 
a better living for my family.” 

‘That made sense to us so We Worked out such a 
plan... and those same men are now enjoying 
Duraclean dealerships in many communities. You 
don’t experiment, You use tesied, proven methods. 
You have our hacking and ” wn" 

Does this appeal to you? Don't decide now 
Mail the coupon so you'll have the facts to decide 
wisely. There 1s no obligation whatsoever. You 
will then know whether this is what you want. 

You can start small and grow big just as we 
did. A third of a century ago Duraclean was an 
idea... but it caught fire and spread rapidly to 
a worldwide service. It spread because it was 


the 


Foamovator converts to a convenient carrying cuse. 

At the start. you may want to render service 
yourself . . . or you can start out with servicemen 
‘This business is easy to learn . easy to start . . so 
easy to service that women dealers often do It. 
We prefer you have no experience , . not have to 
“unlearn” old methods. 

We are NOW enlarging this worldwide system 
of individually-owned service businesses. If you are 
reliable. honest and willing to work to become 
financially independent, we invite you to mail the 
coupon. 


superior merits of your services, builds your cus- 
tomer confidence and brings job leads to 
We and a Duraclean dealer will train you and 


ads. commercials, and a full mailing program. 


TODAY 
dealership 


in this Booming Business 


show 


is the time to reserve a Duraclean 
hefure someone takes your location. 


Government service businesses 
growing faster than industries and stores 2. 
$750 million yearly potential Just in rug and furni- 
ture cleaning. You have 3 other services. 

‘Space here will not permit describing your other 
services but they are fully explained in the free 
booklet we'll mail you. You have six opportunities 
for profit on every Job. 

A few hundred dollars establishes YOUR OWN 
business. A day’s profit more than takes care of 
the monthly payments we finance for you. 

Men frequently take in. partners. 

We furnish electric equipment and enough ma- 
terials to return sour TOTAL investment. If you 
have good habits and know the importance of 
customer satisfaction. you can likely qualify for 
a Duraclean dealership. 


figures 


Own a 
Nationally 


Advertised 
Business 


Your Services 


Are Endorsed by 
McCall's Magazine, 


Amer. Research & 


Testing Loboratories 
and by 
leading Carpet Mills 


& Furniture Mokers 
° 


What Dealers Say: 


the cwntinavas ety fran 
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claim bill was #188 


Rani 
Made as much 


yet 
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Lawson: 
tops, creates 

alone, (jobs tutsled $1.47 
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They 
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damage: 


advertising is, 
‘September, 
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working 


prominent 


sald Uy could not. clean 
to contuet me, 

1 cauld" 

ess" Keeps growin. 


best’ process and 
idutiarters gave me 
‘oa all connpetition 
For Uuiversity, im 
"Total expenses $14, 
Gerald Weinrauch: 


total billing 


insurance 
Yeurk was done by me 


based upon (1) superior processes 
customer-getting methods. 


Our first service, the care of carpets and up- 


and (2) proven 
every man’s door, 


opportunity in your life. 


holstery, exemplifies these superiorities, It not It is surprisingly easy 
only cleans: it enlivens the fibers . . . revi to learn this business. 
colors. Pile rises with new life. Furnis hu can decide from the 
used again in a few hours. information we will send 

‘There's no machine scrubbing. No soaking. you whether to apply for 
Duraclean cleans by absorption. Mild aerated foam a dealership. So. with no 


lightly applied 
unsightly spots like magic. 


Resale 
Service 


If, because of illness, moving 
or for any reason a dealer 
wants to sell, we maintain a 
service to locate buyers and to 


help him sell. 
Dealerships resell at up to 
10 times the dealer's cost. 


R.DX., after § months. sold for 
$2,000 above his cost. LL. after 
30 months, got $7.118” more 
than he had paid. The value of 
your dealership and franchise 
grows montily. 


lifts out dirt grease and m: 


obligation whatever. mail 
the coupon TODAY 


FREE BOOKLET 


tells how to Start 
Your Own Business 


With no obligation, we'll mail you a 
letter and 24 page booklet explaining this 
business... how and why your income 
grows... how we help finance yuu, 

‘Then decide if this opportunity fulfills 
your dream of independence and a much 
bigger income. 

Your location should be taken 
= so mail coupon today. 


Find Out with 
NO OBLIGATION 


ny 


tomor- 


row 


I's been said. “Opportunity knocks but once at 
This could be that one rare 
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Tiegh 't wat atased ow cleat 

The Duraclean Sonn "e. ‘Frost! Fira 2” months. 1 
Sisren ‘Faris Tia pred to be 

Soren ‘Farris: I'm pid. 10 be. 

Route to Success dependent at 30. 1 wish I had 


What it ean mean to you 


in aactly A huis ait 2 "eulnutes, 
John Hoak: ‘T'se necer worked at anything 
1 enhiped: mize than Duractean 
W. CG. Smith: Earned $650 one 
ne Keeps ‘getting Blazer. 
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Yar “Davis: Our sales increased 
$12.860 thik sear 
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Mail this coupon TODAY 


{t may put you in business 


Duraciean Co.,5-L5N Duraciean Bidg., Deerfield, tll. 60015 | 
With no obligation, mail letter w’ 4 page illustrated 
ochlel scpicising eet a neon St ee 
ay seciey whe byccden Deak 

Name | 

Adress | 
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EXTRA COUPON INSIDE MAGAZINE 


Make More Money Starting Soon 


earn Radio Television 
lectronics “see rove 


Offers High Pay, Bright Future 


If your problem is “how can I get my hands on more 
money fast?” mail the postage-free card. This amazing 
age of TV-Radio, Electronics needs more and more trained 
men. The new NRI catalog will open your eyes to dozens 
of job opportuni you how you can “cash 
this fastest growing field—not only financially but 
brighter, more interesting future. 


PRINT YOUR NAME mz Exclusive “3-Dimensional’” Method al Te z 
AND ADDRESS ing method Specia NRI Equipment Mak es 
HERE result of more than a half century’s experience Training at Home Fast, Exciting 
ying and perfecting train-at-home techniques. There's nothing li : 
Catalog delle wbou the unique NRT AchievenenteKih ee ee omy Da 


cone pe nie 3 at home to make learning easier, faster, more 
sent the day you enroll; about special training equipment interesting —fun, When you train with NRI you 


Make $3 to *5 an Hour Extra 
Spare Time Starting Soon 


NRI’s new, exclusive “3-Dimensional” tre 
is the 


FIRST CLASS and NRI programmed “bite size” lesson texts. learn the “3-Dimensionai” way, using professional 
PERMIT ron equipment NRI furnishes at no extra cost. Equip- 
NO. 20-R Choose from 10 NRI Training Plans ment you build not only teaches you, but earns 
Washington, D.C. Sree . for you as you use it to do repair jobs in spare time. 
1 Whatever your interest, whatever your age, whatever ’ u yi 
1 al your education, NRI has a training plan among its 10 ‘All NRI equipment is yours to keep. ACT NOW. 
wl = ‘== | courses to help you realize your ambition. You can be 
2 == 1 your own boss in your own TV-Radio Service business. 
: ——— I Or be a part of the automation “revolution” in business (eee ey 
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